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TWO BUCCANEERS. 



CHAPTER I. 



Ralph Fitzmaurice, as we stated in our 
first volume, having* unfortunately broken 
one of the oars of the boat while inspecting* 
the depth of water over the reef on which 
the "Gondola'* brig had grounded, made 
every effort it was possible with the other ta 
regain the vessel, but in vain; a strong 
current ran across the reef, from the point 
from which the wind blew, so that with an 
increasing breeze and current against him 
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2 TWO BUCCANEERS. 

he found it utterly impossible to regain the 
vessel. 

Though exhausted and terribly annoyed, 
young' Ralph felt no fear at his perilous 
situation ; not so the Italian boy, whose 
awkwardness had occasioned the accident, 
his alarm and agitation increasing to anguish 
as the shades of night rapidly obscured the 
face of the ocean, and not a trace of the brig 
was to be seen. 

Ralph thought not of himself. The wild 
shriek of Bella Godolphin, as the boat 
drifted away, still sounded in his ears ; as he 
thought of her deserted situation, his sorrow 
became great; he gave no reflection to 
his own fate, but resolved, happen what 
might, to bear it manfully. What would be- 
come of the poor child if the wind should rise 
and the brig founder on the reef, before she 
could beat over it ? As soon as he regained 
his strength, he tried to console Luigi f for 
the boy was terrified, he had lost his courage, 
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from the smallness of the boat and their hav- 
ing* neither oars, nor sails, nor provisions. 

" Come, Luigi,'' he exclaimed, in his imper- 
fect Italian, "it will not do to sit idle; we 
must try something*.^ 

" Oh, Madonna, what, is to be done ?" in- 
quired the Italian lad, as he ^azed on the 
troubled water on which the little boat tossed 
with an uneasy motion; having* no rudder 
to guide her. 

But Ealph set his wits to work in earnest. 
There was only one piece of rope in the boat, 
by which the painter was made fast to the 
ring' in her bows. He borrowed the knife 
Luigi carried, tied by a string round his neck, 
and cutting off a long piece of the painter 
commenced unwinding it, telling Luigi to 
help him. 

'^ With a suflSciency of this/' said Ralph, 
" we shall manage to make a splice of the 
two pieces of broken oar, and if the wind 
lulls we may row back to the brig, or she 
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may get off; and, if she does, she will run 
before the wind. We will retard our progress 
as much as we can/' 

Though Luigi did not comprehend the 
entire meaning of Ralph's speech, he under- 
stood his intention of splicing the oar, and 
plucking up courage he lent him all the as- 
sistance he could ; but the wind and sea 
rapidly increased, and, by the time the oar 
w as roughly finished, they were going rapidly 
before the breeze, Ralph steering with an 
oar (for to think of sculling against it was 
out of the question). In this manner they 
continued relieving each other at the oar ; 
for so rough was the sea, that if they had let 
the boat broach to she would undoubtedly 
have filled with water and gone down. 

The night became intensely dark and ex- 
ceedingly cold, and neither of the youths were 
ivell protected from its severity. Still 
they both kept up their spirits, hoping with 
the dawn that they should see some vessel or 
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other, to rescue them from their imminent 
peril. 

Neither felt any desire to sleep; indeed 
the boat required all their care to keep before 
the wind and bale out the water, for occasion- 
ally the top of a sea broke into her, half fill- 
ing* her and drenching* them miserably. 

Some two hours before morning* Ralph 
Fitzmaurice, who was steering, thought he 
heard a strange noise astern ; and looking 
back through the intense gloom, he caught 
sight of a huge dark fabric with a cloud 
of canvas coming right on them, and within 
twenty yards. 

^^We are run down, God help us,^' ex- 
claimed Ralph, shouting to Luigi, who was 
lying in the bottom of the boat ; before ano- 
ther word could be said, or an oar seized, the 
huge ship was upon them, though Ralph 
and Luigi shouted at the top of their voices. 
Fortunately she struck the boat as she dipped 
from the top of a heavy sea, and as the whole 
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gear of the bowsprit rushed like a flash over 
the doomed boat. 

Ralph and Luigi grasped^ with all the 
wild desire to escape a miserable death^ the 
ropes as they passed over them^ and tore 
them through the crested billows that broke 
in foam under the ship's bows. But still 
they held on though half suifocated^ and 
when Ralph could make use of his voice^ he 
shouted loudly for help. It fortunately hap- 
pened that the look out forward had both 
heard the shout of the lads^ and caught 
sight of the boat before it disappeared under 
the ship's bows. Several lanterns were now 
swung over, and many voices in a strange 
language shouted loudly. Ralph answered 
the shout at all events, and the next moment 
several seamen slung out over the rigging 
of the bowsprit, with lanterns, and the 
two lads were perceived holding fast on to 
the ropes of the dolphin striker. Imme* 
diately ropes were lowered, and a sailor de* 
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scending made them fast to the two half 
drowned youths. They did not understand the 
words he spoke, for they were Spanish ; but 
eagerly assisted him in his kind efforts to 
save them, and thus in a few moments they 
were hauled up on the huge spar forming 
the bowsprit, and then got safely on board, 
where they were surrounded by numbers of 
seamen, who asked them a thousand ques- 
tions, none of which they understood : but 
the officer of the watch coming forward, and 
a lantern's light being thrown upon the res- 
cued lads, the officer said in French, 

" Are you English or Italian ? can 3^ou 
understand me V' 

^^ Oh yes," replied Ralph, eagerly, quite 
delighted to hear a language he could speak, 
" I understand you, I am English ; this 
lad is an Italian sailor/' 

Struck by the handsome face and manner 
of young Ralph Fitzmaurice, and his attire, 
wet and soaked as it was, was so evidently 
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that of a person in the higher classes, that the 
Spanish officer said at once, 

^^ Come with me, young gentleman, I will 
get you a change of garments, and the boy 
will be taken care of. Were there any more 
persons in the boat with you V^ 

"No/' answered Ralph, "we were alone.'* 

As he spoke he looked round him ; and at 
a glance perceived he was on the deck of a 
man-of-war, a corvette or a frigate. He 
expressed himself gratefully to the Spaniard 
for saving their lives, as they passed across 
the deck amongst the wondering seamen. 

" In truth,'' returned the Spanish officer, 
a young and well looking man, " it is the 
least we could do after swamping your boat ; 
how you came in so perilous a situation I 
have yet to learn." 

Calling over to him a young midshipman, 
about the same height as our hero, the offi- 
cer continued, 

"Come here^ Pedro, I cannot quit the 
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deck ; and, as you can speak French, take 
this young* gentleman down to your hertfa, 
and let him have a change of your gannents, 
or anything else he wants, and a few hours' 
sleep no doubt will do him good/' 

Ralph thanked the good-natured Lieute* 
nant, and followed the young Spaniard down 
into the midshipman's berth. Their arrival 
there roused some half dozen youngsters 
from their slumbers, and a torrent of queistions 
and vociferations commenced. 

^^ I think the best thing you can do" said 
the mid, ^^ after you have swallowed a warm 
glass of wine, will be to pull off your wet 
things and tumble into my berth. I will 
get your garments dried by the time you 
have had a few hours' sleep." 

^^ Where the deuce did he come from, 
Pedro ? what is he ?" exclaimed three or four 
mids. 

^^ He came from under our bows," replied 
the young mid, ^and that's all I know« 

b2 
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There was another chap with him; we 
swamped their boat. This one is English.'' 

^^Hal Carambo ! do you say so ? English. 
Santos Dios^ he is not likely to see any of his 
countrymen for some time then. What was 
the other?" 

^^ An Italian sailor boy." 

While the young mids were conversing, 
Balph was getting rid of his soaked garments; 
the young Spaniard very good naturedly 
8uppl3ring him with a dry warm night dress; 
being thus attired, he jumped into a ham- 
mock in a manner that quite satisfied the 
young mids, looking on, that this feat he had 
often performed before. 

^^Were you ever at sea in a man-of- 
war ?" inquired the Spaniard named Pedro. 

^^ Oh yes," answered Balph, ^^ I have been 
a midshipman four years. What's the name 
of this ship?" 

^^ This is a corvette," said the mid, ^^the 
Princess Beal ; there are five of us, and three 
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transports. We are going to take Sardinia j 
you will see some fimJ'^ 

Ralph thought not, for he was aware that 
England was then at war with Spain, and 
he greatly feared he should be detained as a 
prisoner. However, he felt so much fatigue 
with the trials both of body and mind he had 
undergone, that though his thoughts were 
full of anxiety for poor Bella Godolphin, 
and alarm at her cruel situation, he at last 
fell asleep. Youth will sleep in despite of 
everything, and Ralph slept like a top. 

It was late in the morning when he awoke, 
and looking out of his hammock he perceived 
at the far end of their dormitory some half- 
dozen midshipmen very busy at their break- 
fast, attended by a huge black man ; these 
Spanish midshipmen were by no means as 
full of tricks or fun as Ralph^s companions 
in the Ajax, and he observed that their 
breakfast was also of a different description. 

Their table was covered with a cloth, any 
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thing but white, though it might once have 
boasted of having undergone the process of 
ablution : it was covered with a considerable 
quantity of hard and soft biscuit, dried 
grapes, onions, garlic, and a hot mess of 
some kind, emitting a powerful flavour of 
the last mentioned vegetable, an article to 
>\ hich Kalph had a most violent objection. 
However, seeing his own garments on a 
chest near, dried and ready to put on, he 
sprung out of his hammock and was dressing 
himself, when the black man came up, and 
said, in the usual way English is spoken by 
our sable brethren : 

" Massa, how you do dis morning ; I dry 
your clothes, you ab breakfast, eh !^' 

'' I am much obliged to you. Sambo," re- 
plied Ealph. 

^^Ah, massa, my name not Sambo, my 
name Agamemnon. — I tend on de massa 
middies — I serve bord English ship many 
years — was cook in de Bulldog gun-brig 
in Barbadoes. Ah, good berth that." 



TWO BUCCANEERS. 13 

^^ How came you here, Agamemnon V^ in- 
quired Ralph^ finishing his toilet with the 
black^s help, for he found some difficulty in 
getting into his boots. 

^^ Me take prisoner, massa, and ebber since 
stay with de Spaniard, no help dat ; but me 
lub de English, massa, where you come 
from/' 

Halph, however, only said he had been 
shipwrecked, all hands lost, and that he and 
the Italian boy saved themselves in the boat. 
He then walked over to where the mids 
were at breakfast. His friend, the young 
Spaniard who spoke French, was not there ; 
but the young lads civilly made a place for 
him, and the black servant filled him out a 
pewter bason full of the hot mess. 

Midshipmen when hungry are never very 
fastidious, so though not relishing the smell 
of the garlic, Kalph bolted a portion of the 
stew, not having the slightest idea what 
was going down his throat. 
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^* What's this made of^ Agamemnon ?'' in- 
quired Ralph^ becoming* rather dubious about 
the second bason full the black was filling* 
for him. 

^^ What he made of, eh 1" responded the 
black with a broad grin, that shewed an un- 
rivalled set of masticators. *^ Pigs insides 
stewed in oil and garlic, with crushed beans j 
good mess, massa/' 

^^ Thank you/' said Ralph, changing colour 
and pushing away the bason, " I'm not rerf 
hungry this morning/' 

" Ah, ja, how dat, not hungry ?" 

The youngsters alongside of Ralph, 
though they did not understand what the 
black said, saw Ralph's look of disgust, and 
burst out laughing, 8a3^ing something in 
Spanish to Agamemnon which made him grin. 

^^ What are they saying, Agamemnon ?" 
asked Ralph. 

^^ Oh, de laugh at your delicate stomach, 
dat is all," observed the black. 
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'' Tell them, we English have capital 
stomachs for fighting, Agamemnon. But 
pigs insides and train oil and mashed beans 
we don^t generally indulge in/^ 

^^ Hillo ! below there !" shouted a voice 
in Spanish j '' send up the young English- 
man/^ 

'' Come, massa, you wanted on decV^ said 
the black. 

Just then the 3^oung midshipman who 
spoke French, came down and asked Ralph 
how he had passed the night, and then re- 
quested him to follow him upon deck, as the 
Captain wished to see him. 

Accordingly Ralph, having borrowed a 
cap from the midshipman, followed him on 
deck, not a little anxious to know what his 
fate would be ; his mind at the same time tor- 
mented with the thoughts of his poor little 
deserted cousin, to whom now he had not 
the slightest chance of rendering assistance. 
He was rejoiced, however, to find that the 
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weather was moderate ou gaining" the deck, 
the sky cloudy and overcast, but the wind 
and sea no worse than the night before. 

The Commander of the corvette was 
walking on one side of the quarter-deck with 
a telescope in his hand ; he was a tall, hand- 
some, dark complexioned man, with a pleas- 
ing expression of countenance. 

Ralph, as he advanced to the quarter-deck, 
beheld, some two or three miles astern, seve- 
ral large vessels under a cloud of canvas, 
and nearly at the same distance ahead he 
caught a view of two very large frigates un- 
der topgallant sails and ro3'^als, but no stud- 
ding sails ; the Princess Real was under the 
same canvas, but the ships in the rear car- 
ried studdingsails alow and aloft, evidently 
to keep up with the fast frigates leading. 

^ On approaching the Captain of the cor- 
vette, Ralph touched his cap respectfully, 
but without any timidity. Young Fitz- 
maurice was a remarkabl}^ fine handsome lad, 
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promising great strength and activity from 
bis figure ; he was very tall for his age, and 
had an easy graceful manner. 

Don John Tursis, the commander of the 
Princess Real; stopped opposite the Eng- 
lish youth; evidently much struck with 
his appearance — ^there was no mistaking his 
station in life. 

Don John addressed our young hero, say- 
ing in French; " I am happy to see you have 
not suffered by your last night^s immersion. 
Though we are at war, young gentleman, with 
your countrymen, I shall not consider you 
a captive; and will; at the first opportunity; 
restore you and the lad that was saved with 
3"0U; to freedom. May I inquire how you 
came in the singular situation you were in ? 
I am told also that you are a midshipman in 
the English service. Pray what name do 
you bear V^ 

Thanking the Captain very warmly for 
his kindnesS; Ralph said that his name was 
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Fitzmaurice^ that his father, when alive, had 
been a British peer. He then briefly stated 
the real cause of his being in the situation 
he was on the previous night, and his deep 
anxiety for the fate of his young cousin left 
on board the dismasted brig. 

The Spanish Captain listened to this reci- 
tal with considerable interest, not a little in- 
creased by knowing that his guest was a 
descendant of a noble famil}-. 

When he concluded his brief narrative, for 
he confined his communication simply to the 
facts of their sailing from England in the 
brig after the seizure of his uncle, the loss of 
the captain and crew on the reef, &c. &c. ; 
Don John very kindly said, "You may 
rest perfectly easy as to yourself, and I re- 
gret it is out of my power to render any 
assistance to those left in the brig, but as 
the weather has not been very rough during 
the night they will most likely beat over the 
reef and get into the track of ships. It is 
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very strange, I have heard of that reef, but 
it is not marked on any of the charts ;'^ then 
calling' his second Lieutenant, Don John 
consigned Ralph to his care during his stay 
on board. 

The Lieutenant, whose name was Villette, 
was the officer he had first seen on coming 
on board ; he very kindly asked Ealph if he 
required any thing he could procure him, 
as it would be some time no doubt before he 
could be either put ashore or consigned to 
an English ship. 

Kalph thanked him, and then inquired 
where they were bound to, and if all the 
vessels he saw were Spanish. 

Lieutenant Villette said yes, that they 
intended a landing on the island of Sardinia, 
and that the fleet he saw had eight thousand 
troops on board ; that there was an English 
squadron in the Mediterranean commanded 
by Admiral Sir George Byng, and he was 
supposed to be off the coast of Italy. 
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Kalph Fitzmaurice, but for the distressing* 
thoughts relative to his cousin, would have felt 
quite at ease on board the Princess Real, for 
all the officers evinced the greatest kindness 
towards him ; Luigi was also equally well 
treated by the sailors. 

The Captain requested his company to 
dinner with the first Lieutenant. Ralph 
consoled himself with the reflection that at 
the Captain's table he was not likely to again 
meet a dish of pig's insides stewed in rancid 
oil, the very idea of which almost spoiled his 
appetite. He was destined however to find 
every dish on the table strongly seasoned 
with garlic and onions. After dinner, over a 
glass of wine which the good-natured Don 
John insisted he should take, he asked him a 
good number of questions, which Ralph an- 
swered very candidly. 

The next day the fleet expected to come 
within sight of Sardinia; the weather was 
rough and blowing a stiff breeze, but in their 
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favour, when just after breakfast a sail was 
seen rig^ht on the starboard quarter of the 
Princess Real, the two leading frigates were 
nearly hull down away to the north-east 
having altered their course during the night 
from some cause or other not explained to 
Ralph, but before the sun went down the 
previous evening he had seen the Princess 
Real exchange signals with one of the lead- 
ing ships. He was too well acquainted with 
the rules of men-of-war to ask questions, 
especially on board an enemy's ship; the 
transports were just visible astern under 
single reefed topsails and topgallant sails ; 
the Princess Real was under all sail, and 
going more than eleven knots through the 
water. 

The Captain and Lieutenants turned their 
glasses on the strange sail, which was said 
to be a man-of-war ; she was under a press 
of canvas and on a wind. The Princess 
Real at once slackened sail and altered her 
course, till she could make out the stranger, 
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who was rnpidly becoming more distinct. 
Presently Ralph, who was watching her as 
she rose to their view, got a glimpse through 
the glass of the second Lieutenant ; no sooner 
had his glance rested on her topsails and 
topgallant sails, her royal masts were struck, 
than he knew her at once, and involuntarily 
exclaimed — 

*^That is the Ajax, my old ship!^^ He 
spoke in English, but the Spaniard by his 
side caught the w^ord Ajax. 

*^ Ha ! Is that the Ajax, j'oung gentle- 
man ? I have heard of her before. What 
class frigate is she? She appears to sail 
remarkably fast.^^ 

" She was and I suppose is so still,^^ said 
Ralph, watching the ship as she rapidly came 
into sight, ^^ the fastest craft of her class. 
She carries thirty-six guns, and had, when 
I was midshipman in her, two hundred and 
thirty men.'^ 

In half an hour more the hull of the fri- 
gate became visible. The Princess Real 
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then sig'nalized the leading frigate, but she 
either did not perceive the signals or was 
too distant. Don John then wore his ship 
and stood back to his transports ;' there \^ as a 
ten-gnn brig and an armed zebec in the rear, 
both full of men. 

The Princess Real was a twenty-two gun 
corvette; with a crew of one hundred and 
thirty men and three hundred soldiers, form- 
ing part of the expedition sent against 
Sardinia. 

Notwithstanding the formidable force be- 
fore her, on came the Ajax with the stiff breeze 
then blowing, looking magnificent under the 
press of canvas she carried on a wind. 

The young Englishman looked on with a 
flushed cheek, and a bright sparkle in his 
eye ; he gloried in the sight and wished in his 
heart he was on her deck ; wondering if any 
of his former comrades were still in her. 

All was now bustle and activity on the 
decks of the Princess Real, getting ready for 
action ; for it seemed very evident that the 
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English frigate, ignorant no doubt of the 
number of troops on board the fleet, would 
make a dash at some of the ships. 

Accordingly, the Princess Real, the gun- 
brig, and the armed zebec placed them- 
selves between the transports and the ad- 
vancing frigate. While the former, setting 
studding sails alow and aloft, bore away a 
point or two more to the north-east in the 
direction of the two leading frigates. Just 
at this period one of the frigates in ad- 
vance altered her course and stood towards 
them ; whether she had observed their signals, 
or that they had also perceived the English 
ship, Ralph could not divine. 

It was now very evident to him that the 
Ajax, if she intended an attack, would have 
desperate odds to contend against, for the 
Spanish frigate carried heavy metal and 
mounted forty-six guns. 

The Spanish fleet were still going almost 
dead before the wind, and the Ajax fi'igate 
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was about four miles to leeward, crossing* 
them close-hauled on a wind. The Don 
Pedro, the name of the Spanish frig'ate, was 
about' six miles to leeward, she also was 
crossing their course on a wind, but the 
British frig^ate had the advantage of her, 
being nearly two miles to windwar4. There 
appeared considerable anxiety amongst the 
crew of the Princess Beal, knowing they had 
no chance with the Ajax, unless the heavy 
frigate joined them. Ralph Fitzmaurice ob- 
served that the soldiers, though fully pre- 
pared to act, were kept out of sight. 

In less than half an hour the Ajax was 
within range of the corvette ; both vessels 
had their national flags distended to the 
breeze. 

The Princess Real and the gun-brig, dis- 
tant from each other about half a mile, now 
brought to on a wind, and just then the Ajax 
opened fire upon the corvette and the brig - 
nearly at the same time, both vessels retum- 

VOL. II. c 
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ing the fire. The heavy guns of the Ajax 
cut up the sails and rigging of the Princess 
Beal terribly^ and knocked the foretop- 
mast out of the brig. She then went in 
stays, intending to cross the corvette's bows ; 
but by this time the Don Pedro, favoured by 
a shift of wind in her favour, came nearly 
within range and opened fire on the Ajax, 
more to encourage the corvette's crew than 
for any harm her guns could do at that dis- 
tance, 

. As they passed each other on different 
tacks the two ships exchanged broadsides ; 
the armed zebec, which sailed very fast, 
having a heavy swivel gun, fired repeatedly 
into the Ajax, but a single broadside from 
the British frigate left her a dismasted wreck 
on the water, killing several of her crew. 

As Ralph stood upon a gun carriage, look- 
ing out at the scene, and quite unconcerned 
as to danger to himself, the second Lieute- 
nant passed by and good-naturedly said— 
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" You had better come down^ my lad, yoa 
are exposmg* yourself to no purpose.'^ 

Before Ralph could reply, the Ajax, having 
gone suddenly in stays, came right upon the 
corvette with a tremendous shock, and the 
next instant the soldiers concealed sprung* 
up and poured a deadly voHey of musketry 
upon her decks ; but with a cheer that rung 
through the air, the British tars, cutlass and 
pistol in hand, leaped on board,, headed by one 
of the lieutenants and two or three mid- 
shipmen. 

The Spaniards fought desperately, but in 
vain. Amid this scene of contention and 
slaughter our young hero endeavoured to 
make his way on to the deck of the English 
frigate, into which the gun-brig was now 
firing with her musketry, havii^ over two 
hundred soldiers aboard ;. fortunately she was 
to leeward, or she would have done much 
more mischief. 

The second Lieutenant of the Princess 
Real was just knocked down by an <^oer 
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of the Ajaz as Ralph reached his side^ the 
cutlass was uplifted to finish him when Ralph 
rushed between^ recognizing the officer at 
once, and calling out — 

"Hold your hand, Mr. Thornhill,^ for 
God's sake do not strike V^ 

Utterly astounded by the sight and words 
of young Fitzmaurice the Lieutenant let his 
hand drop, exclaiming — 

" By the powers of Moll Kelly it's Ralph 
Fitzmaurice I tare an nouns where do you 
come from ?" 

There was no time for many words, for a 
tremendous rush of the enemy, who were 
three times their number, drove the Ajax's 
crew back, just as an order was given to re- 
gain the frigate, which was forging ahead, 
and the guns of the Don Pedro were begin- 
ing to tell upon her. Just as Ralph was 
driven back, almost despairing of gaining 
the frigate's deck, he was grasped hold 
of by the huge black, Agamemnon, who 
said — 
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^^ Dis way, massa — Dis a way, you no like 
pig's insides for breakfast,needer do Agamem- 
non f — and making a violent effort he gained 
with Ralph the rigging of the Ajax just as 
Lieutenant Thornhill was shouting out his 
name. 

The next instant the vessels forged ahead, 
and then a terrible broadside was poured 
into the Spanish corvette, completely shatter- 
ing her starboard side and knocking her main 
and mizen-mast overboard, leaving her almost 
a wreck upon the troubled ocean. 



30 ^nro BUCCAHKERtf. 



CHAPTER II. 



The Ajax frigate, having cleared away 
from its opponent and with very little injury 
to itself, except from the musketry of the 
troops, began to prepare for the more serious 
encounter with the Don Pedro; the 
Spanish frigate was by this time joined by 
her consort, a thirty-two gun frigate fiill of 
troops. To contend against such odds Cap- 
tain Adams, who commanded the Ajax, con- 
sidered would be madness — especially as he 
had received orders simply to watch the 
Spanish squadron making for Sardinia, to 



^ 



TWO BUCX5ANEEBS. 81 

annoy or disperse them if he could^ but not 
to risk his ship. 

He, therefore, made sail, leaving* the cor- 
vette with only her foremast standing, the 
brig* and zebec almost wrecks. 

In passing the Don Pedro on the starboard 
tack both ships exchanged broadsides at about 
seven hundred yards' distance. The Ajax's fire 
brought down the Don Pedro^s maintopmast 
^nd all its gear ; while its broadside passed 
through the sails and rigging of the Ajax, 
cutting some sheets and tacks to pieces and 
detaching the foretopsail, which blew out 
unrestrained. 

These disasters were soon repaired, and 
the Ajax standing away before the wind 
unpursued,the crew could see the two Spanish 
frigates hove to alongside of the disabled 
corvette and brig. 

In the mean time Ralph Fitzmaurice was 
the centre of attraction; his appearance 
created the greatest amazement. As to 
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Ag'nmemnon^ the black, he made himself quite 
nt horne^ and promised to be an acqaisition to 
the cooking establishment of the Ajax. 

Captain Adams and Lieutenant Thornhill 
wore old friends of Ralph, for when Captain 
Courtland commanded the frig'ate Mr. Adams 
was first lieutenant^ and Mr. Thornhill a 
passed midshipman. Many of the sailors 
also remembered the young* midshipman; 
but above all the worthy and kind hearted 
Cha])lain was overjoyed at embracing lus 
former pupil. 

llalph had to undergo a regular series of 
shaking of hands and congratulations^ at the 
same time all his friends w*ere in a state of 
surprize at the strange adventure that had 
restored him to his old ship. There were 
fortunately only five men killed of the crew 
of the Ajax and a few severely wounded j 
^ damages were soon repaired, the foretop- 
'HiSi replltced by a new one, and all made 
SAup-shape. 

^^Now, my dear boy/' said Captain Adams, 
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who was as fond of Ealph as a brother^ and 
taking' him by the arm, ^^ come down and 
let us have a comfortable chat after we get 
our dinner : that was a short brush but a 
sharp one. I thougfht to have taken that 
corvette before the frigxttes could come up, 
but the shift of wind brought them up a full 
hour sooner than I expected ; at all events 
she will not forget us for a while, and I do 
not despair of piddng* up one of the squadron 
yet/^ 

All this time, even amid the excitement of 
the contest, and afterwards, Balph's thoughts 
constantly reverted to the deserted Bella 
Godolphin, and his first idea was to entreat 
Captain Adams to cruise in search of the 
dismasted brig. 

" My dear Ralph,'' said the worthy chap- 
lain, whose name was Harcourt, ^^this is a 
very unexpected pleasure the seeing you 
here.'' 

^ Yes, by Jove," interrupted Captain 

c 2 
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Adttms^ ^^ and here we must keep him ; you 
mu»t let me put your name down in the 
ihip'fi books ; your four years will be aUowed^ 
and in two years more ^ith your father's 
interest—'' 

Captain Adams was one of the kindest 
mm bi*eathing'y and of the simplest and most 
unnnNuming; disposition. As first lieutenant 
of the Ajux he was loved by all the crew j 
his ifflUantry and skill were unquestionable j 
but as their commander he was idolized. 

The Captain paused, seeing the expressive 
features of Fitzmaurice wore a dejected and 
serious expression on hearing* his father's 
name mentioned. 

'^ You look serious, Balph," said the Cap- 
tain, ^^ I fear I have broached a painful sub- 
ject.'^ 

^^ It is a painful subject, in truth. Captain 
Adams,'' replied Ralph; ^^ for since my part- 
ing* with 3^ou both father and brother have 
ceased to exist ; but mine is a sad thoug'h a 
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sKort story, and I must tell it you, so that 
you may understand how I am situated — 
I cannot forget your former kind and gene- 
rous conduct towards me/' 

^ Avast there, Ralph, my boy,'' said the 
Captain, "you forget I should not now be 
commanding this noble frigate but for your 
gallantry and courage when we boarded the 
L'Orphe ; though only thirteen, by Jupiter 
you drove your dirk into the French Lieu- 
tenant, who had his cutlass within an inch of 
my throat, with as good a will and vigour 
as a six-foot grenadier." 

" Let Ralph tell us his adventures," said 
Mr. Harcourt, " we shall then come to the 
elucidation of his strange appearance on the 
deck of the Spanish corvette. You seem to 
have a knack of saving people's lives, Ralph. 
Lieutenant Thomhill told me he was on the 
point of settling the log of a Spanish officer 
when you sprung in between them as if 
dropped from the clouds, and just in time to 
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save the Spaniard's life. ThornhiU thought 
you a spirit.'' 

^They were extremely kind to me on 
board that vessel/' said Ralphs ^^ especially 
the young* officer Lieutenant Thomhill was 
engag'ed with ; after all I should have failed 
in regfainingf this vessel had not that huge 
black fellow^ who seems a genius of his kind, 
tucked me up under his arm like a chicken 
and sprung on board, upsetting half a dozen 
Spaniards in his way." 

^^I was just wanting a fellow of that 
kind," observed Captain Adams, '^we lost 
our black cook some months back ; an un- 
lucky shot smashing through the cabouse 
and 4i9capitating poor Hector, who was busy 
concocting a cauldron of broth ; so we lost 
our cook and spoiled our broth, as Mr. 
Thomhill said. But now let us hear all your 
adventures — but stay, I will send and invite 
your old friend Thomhill to take a glass of 
wine— he is dying, I know, to hear how you 
got amongst the Spaniards." 



V 
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Lieutenant Thomhill was an Irishman^ 
who, when a midshipman^ was the life and 
soul of the berth — never put out of temper — 
and always ready to fight or make friends^ 
and quite indifferent which he did^ provided 
the matter ended over a jorum of punch. 
In a few minutes with a smiling countenance 
he entered the cabin^ making the Captain a 
respectful salute and taking his seat very 
sedately ; for though Captain Adams was a 
kind and generous commander, strict disci- 
pline without harshness or tyranny was pre- 
served .in the Ajax — ^respect for their com- 
mander was never for one moment forgotten, 
even with the bottle before them, by the 
oflScers of the Ajax, when invited to their 
Captain's table. 

The Ajax had not been out of the Medi- 
terranean for two years, and though news and 
letters had reached the officers from their 
relations and friends in England, they were 
not acquainted with the fate that had at- 
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tended many of the individuals concerned in 
the unfortunate attempt to restore the Stuarti^ 
to the throne of Great Britain. 

Fitzmaurice gfave a clear and distinct nar- 
rative of all the events with which he was 
acquainted ; his own subsequent adventures 
whilst in the Italian brig*^ the Gondola^ and 
expressed his intense distress at being forced 
away from the wreck, leaving his unfortuliate 
little relative, Bella, alone with her new 
found cousin, Julio Vachero. 

^^ You^re a broth of a boy, Ralph, and no 
mistake/' exclaimed the enthusiastic Lieu- 
tenant Thomhill, as our young hero finished 
his narrative. 

^^ My dear boy/' said the worthy Chap- 
lain, pressing Ralph's hand, "you have 
acted with the spirit and judgment of a 
man, notwithstanding your modesty in speak- 
ing of yourself. I sincerely hope that dear 
young child. Miss Godolphin, may escape 
from the perilous situation you left her in/' 
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" I have heard of that shoal/' said Cap- 
tain Adams, ^^ and I have a great mind to 
put back ; I must have been within six or 
eight miles of you, Ralph, the other day. I 
was standing in for the Spanish coast at 
that time, looking for the squadron, bound to 
Sardinia.^' 

^^ It was certainly the Ajax I saw,'' ob- 
served Balph, ^^ I said so at the time to the 
Italian, the Signor Vachero — I expected if 
you tacked that you would have come right 
up with us." 

^^ Ah, I remember now, I wore ship that 
night and stood away to the southward, think- 
ing the Spanish squadron had run down along 
the Barbary coast. I afterwards intended 
stretching right across to the coast of Italy, 
when we got a glimpse of the enemy this 
morning. The corvette is a fast vessel I 
have heard, and I thought to capture her. — 
As they will now keep together I will stand 
back and have a look for that shoal; we may 
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perhaps come upon the dismasted brig*. It 
will be of infinite service if we can ascer- 
tain the exact position of that shoal/' 

Lieutenant Tbornhill was requested by 
paptain Adams to mention his wish to the 
officer of the watch^ that the vessel should 
alter her course and beat back^ makings short 
tacks and keeping* a very sharp look-out. 

^^Well, Ralph/' continued the Comman- 
der, " all we can do in your case is to send 
letters to England from Malta ; I will touch 
there after a trial to find this reef^ You 
can write to your uncle's lawyer ; j^^ou say 
you knew him very well, and that he is a 
kind good man ; he will make inquiries con- 
cerning Mr. Godolphin's fate, and also wfll 
be able to say whether your noble father's 
estates were confiscated or not. Lord Fitz- 
maurice you are, for they cannot extinguish 
the title.'' 

" But a Lord, my dear Sir/' said Ralph, 
*^ without a portion of property would be 
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quite a useless member of society. If you 
please to enter me on the books as a mid- 
shipman^ I shall be but too proud, but it 
must be simply as Balph Fitzmaurice.'* 

" You are quite right, my dear boj^/' re- 
turned Mr. Harcourt, ^^ if I judge you right, 
and I think I do, you would rather gain a 
title than accept one.'' 

"Indeed, Mr. Harcourt, you are quite 
correct,'' answered the young man ; "I have 
no ambition for empty titles. Should the 
estates and rights of my lamented fatlier 
descend to me,of course lam bound and would 
feel proud of assuming them, but still should 
deeply lament the manner in which they had 
descended to me. I have heard Mr. Godol- 
phin say, that my father was quite innocent 
of aiding the insurrection ; though he cer- 
tainly, as well as Mr. Godolphin, wished 
the Stuarts to regain their throne. Whether 
he was right in such a desire it is not for 
me to say, but my poor brother had nothing 
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whatever to do in the affair ; he perilled life 
to save our father, and perished with him/^ ^ 

" His was a sad fate/' observed Captain 
Adams feelingly, " but by the bye it suddenly 
strikes me, we have a young* lad, perhaps a 
year or so older than you, Ralph, who I 
think I heard say knew your family, or was 
someway connected to it by relationship. 
Augustus St. George is the lad, he is a pupil 
of yours, Mr. Harcourt.'' 

^^ Yes,'' replied the chaplain seriously, ^^ he 
is ; he is the only son of Sir John St. George, 
who has seven daughters and a very small 
income I believe." 

^^ He has only been with us a couple of 
years,'' said Captain Adams. ^^ I know, my 
good Sir," turning to the Chaplain, ^^ that he 
is not a favourite of yours; he certainly sweara 
too much, and is rather addicted for so young 
a lad to wine ; but courage he does not want ; 
he was one of the first to board the corvette 
this morning. But I will introduce you to 



TWO BUCCANEERS. 48 

one another to-morrow ; he expects letters at 
Malta^ perhaps we may hear some unez* 
pected news from En^and/' 

The following day Ralph Fitzmauriee was 
fairly rated on the ship's books as Midship* 
man, and was in every way served and 
treated ^the same as the four other 5'oung 
gentlemen on board the frig'ate. Captain 
Adams was too just and conscientious a 
commander to permit any marked partiality 
to be seen for any one of the midshipmen — 
he was kind to all, and they were invited by 
turns to his table. Mr. Harcourt spent 
most of his time improving* their minds and 
cultivating their talents. Some profited by 
his unremitting kindness, others disregarded 
his efforts to improve them. 

Young Fitzmauriee, when introduced to 
Augustus St. George, was somewhat sur- 
prized at the manner and looks of the young 
midshipman, who though b year older was 
nekher so tall nor so strongly built as Ealpfa, 
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when Captain Adams said, ^^Come here, Mas- 
ter St. George, I think I heard j^ou say some 
time ag^o, when you discovered that this 
young* gentleman, (laying his hand on 
Ralph's shoulder) formerly served in this 
ship, that you had the honour of heing a 
kinsman of his.'' 

Augustus St. George had rather a hand- 
some set of features, hut his complexion was 
always pale, his eyes were very dark and 
somewhat deep set in the head, hut very 
penetrating in expression, having for his years 
full arched and heavy eyebrows j Ralph held 
out his hand, saying he was very happy to 
make the acquaintance of a kinsman. 

Augustus St. George turned even paler 
than he usually was, as his dark eyes rested 
with a singular kind of expression on the 
very handsome open features of Ralph, who 
thought he caught the word ^^ honour" mut- 
tered with a sneer, as coldly touching Ralph's 
hand, he said, ^^ I have heard my father say 
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we were distantly connected with the late 
Lord Fitzmaurice/' 

^^ By the immortal powers, my fine fellow/' 
exclaimed Lieutenant Thornhill who was 
standing hy, with a meny laugh, ^*you 
thought you were so near, that you had a 
deuced good chance of slipping into this 
young gentleman's shoes some day or 
other/' 

St. George*s pale face became tinged with 
a slight colour as he darted a vengeful look 
at the good-natured Lieutenant, but he made 
no answer, and Balph smilingly said, ^^He 
was partial to his shoes, or indeed his boots, 
and would try and keep them on as long as 
he could." 

Captain Adams had walked away, and 
Lieutenant Thornhill, taking Ralph by the 
arm, they sauntered on together towards 
where they beheld Agamemnon remarkably 
busy surrounded by several of the crew— all 
laughing at something the black was rela- 
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ting* with the moat remarkable contortiooa 
of featiires. 

^^ I have returned a regtdar pauper^ Mr. 
Thomhill^" said Ralph. 

^^ By the pipers of war^ my boy^ yoa moat 
drop the Mr.; when last we parted yoa 
called me ^ Will/ and sometimes St. Patrick ; 
now I tell you what you must do^ make usa 
of my purse when you ^t to Malta^ for you 
will want an outfit^ and thanks to our not 
having had a chaoce of spending* a copper^ 
Is in tolerably gt>od condition.'* 

^^ You had always a heart as hig as a. 
pumpkin^ Will^ since you will be so called ; 
but^ mind, only when we are by ourselves ; 
it wont do for a Mid to call a Lieutenant by 
his Christian name. 

^^ But I am very uneasy, my old friend^ 
about this dismasted brig*, and my unfortu- 
nate little cousin. I trust in God they have 
been picked up by some passing* vessel. I 
am positively wretched concerning Mies 
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Godolpfain's fate, never was there a more 
lovely or interesting* a child, and when we 
reach Malta, some steps must be taken and 
inquiries instituted^ in as many of the Italian 
ports as I have the means of g'etting* at/' 

^^ You can write to her father's law ag-ent," 
said the Lieutenant, ^^at all events from 
Malta, and he will take steps by advertise^ 
ments in foreign papers, to discover some 
trace of her — but we may come across this 
dismasted craft ourselves. We shall have 
worked up to where you state this reef to be 
before noon to-morrow ; but upon m}*^ con- 
science that said reef puzzles me. Our first 
LuflP, whom you will like when you learn 
to know him, is rather silent and serious, but 
a sailor every inch of him ; he and I were 
hunting* over our charts^ and an old but sin- 
gidarly accurate one printed in Naples, 
but the deuce a shoal or reef is there marked 
on any of them; and yet our ^rst lieute- 
nant says he heard the Captain of a ^n- 
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brig* say at Palermo in a coffee-house^ that 
in his passage from Gibraltar to Malta^ 
keeping* rather nearer to the Barbary shore 
than usual^ he was scudding* before a heavy 
g'ale^ and passed a place where the sea ap* 
peared to break and foam in an extraordi- 
nary manner^ so much so as to startle him« 
foi* he was running dose by, and at once 
heaving the lead, he got soundings in eight 
fathoms ; on the chart, where he considered 
the same spot, there is one hundred and 
twenty fathoms marked. So if he was cor- 
rect, ho must have been close on your reef.^ 

'^ There is no mistake about it,'' returned 
llalph, " for we struck confoundedly hard, 
and remained fast. I should say the shoal 
was full three-quarters of a mile long, but not 
one hundred yards across.— I see the old Ajax 
has not lost her good qualities. Well," con- 
tinued Ralph, after a pause, and looking 
over the side, ^^ the frigate on a taut bowline, 
is going M eight knots and the sea rough." 
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" No, by St. Patrick, not she. We had 
thirteen knots out of her the other day, un- 
der single reefed topsails, and topg^allant sails 
occasionally J that's not to be sneezed at- 
Those heavy frig'ates know deuced well that 
they had no chance in following us. If we 
could have coaxed that big* fellow away from 
his comrade we would have stopped his log, 
or my name's not Will Thornhill." 

To the deep regret of Ralph Fitzmaurice, 
their search for the shoal or dismasted brig 
was fruitless j no trace of one or the other 
could they discover. 

Captain Adams felt disappointed, on ac- 
count of the deep distress young Fitzmaurice 
seemed to suflFer ; but as he could not spare 
more time in the search, he tried to console 
Ralph by promising to have all kinds of in- 
quiries made through the Italian ports ; for 
he felt fully convinced, as no heavy weather 
had occurred, that the brig had got off the 

VOL. II. D 
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reef; and some merchant vessel had taken 
his cousin and the Italian on hoard. 

^^ Now you say, Ralph/' continued Captain 
Adams, ^^ that this Italian said, he was a 
native of Genoa ; therefore it's reasonahle to 
expect that he will make bis way to that city, 
therefore we can easily gain intelligence from 
thence. Now when we get to Malta, you 
must let me be your banker. Nay, I will 
not hear a word to the contrary. No one 
in this ship has so good a right to perform 
that office as myself. So say no more about 
it. I am a single man, and have two or 
three thousand pounds to spare. So that's 
settled." 

The next day the Ajax was ploughing 
the deep with all sail set, making the best of 
her way for Malta, where she arrived the 
third day, and cast anchor in the harbour of 
Valetta. 
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CHAPTER III. 



We commenced our story in the year 
1716. We begin this Chapter in the year 
1721. Consequently a period of six years 
have passed over since the events last re- 
corded. 

It was the month of September^ and a 
vast crowd of the lower order of citizens 
were assembled on the east mole of the mag- 
nificent harbour of Genoa, to witness the 
disembarking of thirty-one Christians, who 
had been redeemed from slavery by the gal- 
lantry and courage of the crew of an English 
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man-of-war^ which had attacked, and after 
a terrible contest of three hours^ taken and 
sunk three Turkish and Algerine rovers, 
who had committed frightfnl excesses on the 
coast of Sardinia and Sicily. More than 
one hundred captives had been released from 
the Algerine galleys ; but the number now 
about to land on the east mole were all na- 
tives of Ligiiria, and had suffered some 
fifteen years, others four or five years, of 
terrible slavery. 

The English man-of-war brig had put 
them on board a Genoese merchant ship at 
Cagliari at their own request, after having 
done all they could to reheve their distressed 
and miserable condition, for several were 
nearly worn out, but all longed naturally 
enough to reach their own country. 

Numbers of those now standing on the 
east pier, anxiously watching for the boats 
landing the released captives, were in a 
state of intense anxiety; for members of 
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their families had from time to time been 
lost^ and were supposed to have been taken 
by some of the numerous rovers and pirates 
that infested the Mediterranean at that time, 
and indeed for many years later. 

The captives were coming* ashore in three 
large boats. Standing* apart from the 
crowd was a tall strong* man, well attired in 
the English mode of dress. He was about 
two or three and forty, perhaps less; for 
time had not yet even grizzled his abundant 
black locks, which, contrary to the fashion 
of the times, he wore rather long. His 
featwes knight have been handsome, but 
they wore a stem, gloomy, thoughtful look, 
as he leaned against a huge mooring stone, 
and with folded arms gazed down upon the 
water, which was covered with boats filled 
with people following the three boats with 
the captives. 

As they arrived at the stairs for landing , 
and began to get out of the boats^^ the people 
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on the pier presHed closer and closer^ and at 
length joyful exclamations filled the air 
from many male voices^ and tears and ex- 
pressions of joy and satisfaction from the 
females^ as they recognized a lost friend^ a 
husband^ or a son. Take them all and all 
the ctiptives were a wretched miserable set^ 
worn to skin nnd bone^ with long* beards^ 
and complexions tanned^ by exposmre to 
winter nnd summer suns, to the colour of 
mahog'any. 

The strang^er leaning* agtiinst the stone 
mooring' gazed upon the group in a careless 
indifferent manner, as if neither moved by 
interest nor curiosity. But suddenly he 
started from his musing position, as a voice 
in the crowd exclaimed, ^^ Blessed Madonna, 
can it be possible ? Do I see Captain Lotero ?^' 

The stranger started forward, and gazed 
at the individual addressed as Captain Lotero, 
after a moment's scrutiny he fell back, sa5ing 
mentally, "By Jove, it is himself j he may be 
useful after all.'' 
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He waited at a short distance, while the 
excitement, congratulations and recognitions 
of the captives took place, with some of the 
persons collected on the pier ; but he kept 
his attention fixed upon Captain Lotero, 
who, reduced to a shadow, his complexion 
nearly that of a Mulatto, sullen and almost 
savage in manner, only thought of extri- 
cating himself from the crowd, who, though 
they seemed to know him, evinced but lit- 
tle interest in his restoration to the land 
of the living, after having been so long con- 
sidered dead. 

Captain Lotero was miserably clad, his 
beard long, and his hair matted and lank, 
and strongly grizzled. After returning 
short and surly answers to several questions 
put to him by some respectable persons in 
the crowd, he pushed his way out of the 
mass and moved on, followed by a short 
broad chested man, with a most forbidding 
countenance, lookingin nearly as bad plight as 
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theCaptam; bat being' stronger of frame and 
constitution^ seemed to bave weatbn^d bis 
captivity better tban bis comrade; but no- 
body appeared to know or r^ard tbis indi- 
vidua], wbo passed on by tbe side of Lotero 
conversing in a low voice. 

Tbe stranger walked on after tbem at 
some little distance, till tbey passed tbrougb 
the great gates leading from tbe pier into 
tbe city; tben stepping up, be toucbed 
Captain Lotero on tbe sboulder. 

The Genoese turned round, fixing bis eyes 
upon the face of tbe stranger, wbo said in a 
half-jocular half-serious tone, 

" By Jove, I am glad to see, Jean Bap- 
tista Lotero, that you are still in tbe land of 
the living. I was afraid Davey Jones had 
got possession of you at last." 

Captain Lotero stood still. He could not 
turn pale, that was impossible ; but he was 
certainly a little confounded. 

'^ You don't say,'' continued tbe stranger^ 
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with a laugh^ and holding out his hand, 
"that you have forgotten your old friend 
and comrade, who served under Old Death, 
Will Devil and jolly John Ghost.'' 

" No/' replied Captain Lotero, taking the 
hand held out to him in rather a dubious 
manner, " I neither forget you nor my com- 
rades, in the ^Terrible,' though I have suffered 
enough, George Fitzphijipen, to make a 
man forget even them/' 

" By Jove, so I should guess by the look of 
you," exclaimed George Fitzphippen, ^^but 
never mind ; never say die while there's a shot 
in the locker. I may do you a good turn yet. 
If you want cash, I have a little left yet. 
So if you have not fixed upon your place of 
abode, come with me to the ^ Moor's Head,' 
and you shall be well cared for." 

" Curse the ^Moor's Head,' " returned Cap- 
tain Lotero, ^^ I have been cursing them these 
six years ; I don't like the name. I am going 
to my old quarters the Croce de Malta. My 
D 2 
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name^ wretched as I look, is good in my na- 
tive city for what I shall want ; but when I 
get in better trim I shall be glad to see you, 
for I expect you are not here merely for 
amusement, and I should like to ask you a 
few questions." 

^^ Very good, old comrade,^' observed 
George Fitzphippen, " be it so ; but let me tell 
you I owe you no grudge for the past, there- 
fore don^t think of it ; and I have a scheme in 
my head that will set all things to rights/' 

Captain Lotero looked with his keen ser- 
pent like eyes into the face of the Buccaneer, 
but merely said, ^^ Very good, I will see you 
any time to-morrow evening you like to 
name/' 

^^That will do,'' replied Fitzphippen, and 
again proffering his services in money, which 
the other declined, they parted. 

Captain Lotero and the broad chested 
individual, who was no other than his former 
mate theEnglishman named Smithers, walked 
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onalong thelongdarkstreet opposite to thesea 
wall. At that time the lower ranges of cham- 
bers and vaults of the lofty houses that over- 
topped the ramparts were entirely occupied 
by braziers and iron and tin workers, whose 
immense hammers were perpetually creating 
a tremendous din resounding through the 
whole length and breadth of the street, whilst 
at night the glare of their numerous fires 
lighted the entire district. 

" Who is that tall man dressed like an 
Englishman and who calls j^ou comrade/' 
questioned the mate of the silent and thought- 
ful Captain Lotero/ 

'' An old Buccaneer/' replied the Italian ; 
^' we served together aboard that privateer 
I told you of ; besides that he is the person 
that engaged me to carry off the two children, 
the cause of all our miserj^ for the last six 
long years f and Lotero uttered a savage 
curse. 

" The devil he was/' said the mate in a 
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tone of astonishment^ and then laug^hingf he 
continued^ " Does he want to know what be- 
came of his share of the plunder in the port- 
manteau ?" 

" He is welcome to it if he can find it/' 
replied Lotero ; " curse him and it : we have 
paid dearly enough for our share. Six years 
of our lives passed in misery and degrada- 
tion^ a fine vessel lost^ and now perhaps the 
bank where I left my fifteen thousand livres 
may have failed and left me a beggar/' 

"Time enough, comrade, to think that 
when you find it the case/' said the mate j 
" we are not too old yet to struggle with 
Dame Fortune. A month's good living will 
make us as hearty as ever." 

^^ So I revenge myself/' growled the Ita- 
lian fiercely, " I am satisfied." 

The demon of evil must have had most 
powerful hold of the Italian's heart, to dream 
of revenge upon the innocent for the misery 
his own evil deeds and acts had brought 
upon him. 
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On reaching the Croce de Malta^ one of the 
oldest albergos in the city of Oenoa^ the 
house itself and its lofty tower, from which 
a most magnificent view is to be obtained, 
formerly belonged to the Knights of Malta. 
The landlord of this inn beheld the entrance 
of Captain Lotero and his mate with mute 
astonishment ; till he spoke he had no re- 
collection of a guest he had so often enter- 
tained and lodged, but when he did recognize 
him, he shook him heartily by the hand, 
congratulating him on his return to his na- 
tive city after being so long considered dead, 
stating it was reported that his ship, the 
Gondola, had foundered with all aboard. 

The first question Lotero asked was whether 
the firm of Romoli, Baracco, and Co., still 
existed. 

^^ Aigh, Captain,'' said the host, *^ does it, 
and a wealthy firm they have become/' 

'^ Benissimo," ejaculated Lotero, with some- 
thing of satisfaction in his tone and look. 
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^^ then my fifteen thousand livres and interest 
are safe ; that is something* to look to after 
so much misery/' 

" Holy Saints !'' exclaimed the landlord 
of the Croce de Malta^ redoubling his polite- 
ness on hearing" these words. ^^ Whj^ do we 
stand talking here. You have suffered much. 
Captain Lotero, but the air of your native 
city and the kindness of old friends will soon 
set you to rights. Now come with me and I 
will put you in comfortable quarters." 

The Captain and his mate followed, the 
former with a sneering smile on his lip, and 
very soon they found themselves comfort- 
ably established in their old quarters. 

Before noon the following day a consider- 
able change took place in the appearance of 
Captain Lotero and John Smithers his mate, 
for the two were inseparable ; their hair and 
beards were trimmed, and new garments 
purchased. 

The Genoese was descended from a g'ood 
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family, though very few and very distantly 
related were at present to be found con- 
nected with him by ties of kindred. Till he 
came back the first time to his native city, after 
his flight with his cousin Julio Vachero, no 
tidings were heard of the runaway. On his 
return he was accompanied by John Smithers 
who spoke Italian well. Captain Lotero was 
possessed of a considerable sum of money, 
part of which he lodged in the bank of the 
Signor Baracco and Co., and with the re- 
mainder purchased the brig Gondola, which 
he fitted out for foreign trade, and as soon 
as ready sailed with a cargo for some port 
in the Black Sea, and thus continued trading 
as it was supposed, till the report spread 
that the Gondola brig and all its crew had 
perished on the voyage home from England. 
^^ Now, Baptista," said John Smithers, the 
second day after their arrival in Genoa, as 
they sat smoking and drinking in a chamber 
of the Croce de Malta, the windows of which 
looked out over the sea wall upon the broad 
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waters of the harbour of Oenoai ^^ what do 
you propose doing ? Something we must 
try/' 

" Cospeto, I must see that George Rtz- 
phippen first/' replied the person addressed^ 
^^ he has some scheme in his head that per- 
haps may suit us to further ; at all events 
the sum I have left will not do to purchase 
a craft with, besides it will not be so easy to 
get such a crew as perished on that cursed 
reef/' — As the Captain ceased speaking a 
domestic entered the room, saying, 

" There is a strange Signer wishes to see 
you. Captain Lotero/' 

" Very good," answered the Italian/^ shew 
him in, and bring me a couple of bottles of 
your best wine. Now, Jacomo, 3^ou had better 
leave us to ourselves, till I get out of him what 
he wants or what he is up to ; he's a curious 
customer to deal with sometimes/' 

As John Smithers left the room, Geoi^e 
Fitzphippen entered it. 

^'Corpo de Baccho, Captain, you have 
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managed to make yourself look charming* in 
80 short a period/' cried Oeorg^e Fitzphippen 
in his bold; careless, off hand manner, and 
throwing* himself into a chair. 

^* It will take time, nevertheless/* replied 
the Italian, ^^to recover the vigour and 
strength lost during six years of cruel 
slavery.'' 

" Yes. Confound those Algerine rascals, 
they are hard task-masters; but how the 
deuce, Jean, did 3''ou fall into their hands. I 
am quite in a maze, puzzled to death, imagin- 
ing how the thing could have occurred.'' 

The waiter entering with wine and to* 
bacco caused a pause in the conversation. 
When he had retired Fitzphippen filled a 
glass and a pipe, and settling himself quite 
comfortably continued : 

^^ Now, Jean, do let me know how you felj 
into the hands of the Moors, and how the 
two children you carried off escaped, and 
where they are V^ 
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^ Oh, tiieQ. tlie girl escaped abo r* icfer- 
roeited Captain Lotero, loolii^ inui the 
hce oi Gtorz^ FisifbippaL 

~ y of a doubt of h. I liaTe curious things 
to teii yoQ ; but first of all lei me hear how 
you lost the brig-^ and hov von and the crew 
escaped^ learin^ the children on board." 

^'Cospetor mattered Lotero; •'you do 
not suppose we left the craft of our own 
accord ? You see we ran along* the 
Barbary coast^ and got embayed during a 
most furious hurricane. In tr)*ing to weather 
the easternmost point of the bay^ the brig 
struck on the outward edge of a reef^ and 
carried away her masts^ and a tremendous 
sea swept every soul of us and the long^ 
boat clear off the brig. It was fearfully 
dark. I had grasped the boat^ and so had 
my mate^ and we clung to it, and the next 
sea drove us on an elevated part of the rocks ; 
and ns the sea fell, half drowned as I was, I 
chxug to the rocks, and scrambled up higher. 
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It was there my mate and I met. Every 
soul besides perished. ^ We got to the top of 
the rock^ but the sea during the whole long* 
night beat over us ; but we kept our hold, 
and when day broke we looked round us. 

" Not a vestige of the brig was to be seen 
on the reef, which consisted of a range of 
sunken rocks, rising gradually from the sea, 
till about one hundred vards remained above 
water, the highest part about twenty feet 
high, and upon this we had scrambled by 
good luck. There was a dense haze over the 
sea ; neither could we see the land, though 
I knew it was not more than a mile distant. 
A few yards from us was the long-boat 
broken in half and wedged between two 
rocks. 

" The whole of that day we remained on 
the reef, famished with cold and hunger ; it 
cleared at night, and then we saw that the 
main land was not five hundred yards from 
the reef; but the water was deep between. 
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To stay where we were was to perish ; so wc 
contrived to shove a large piece of the side d 
the long-boat into the sea^ and on this, when 
the fury of the wind fell, we got, and between 
paddling with a piece of plank and our feet, 
we just made good our landing, totally ex- 
hausted. More than three parts dead, we 
crawled into a place of shelter, and the next 
morning were found by a party of Moors, 
and carried off to a village within four miles 
of the place, thrust into a shed, and some 
ground com roughly baked and some water 
given us. It is no use going over our cata- 
logue of miseries. We were doomed to a 
life of slavery, ^nd carried up the country. 
We changed masters a dozen times, but still 
my mate and I kept together by a strange 
combination of circumstances. 

*^At length an Algerine captain, after 
five years slavery, came into the place where 
we were, to purchase" Christian slaves, to fit 
out two piratical gallies. He purchased us. 
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and carried us to Algiers^ and then in a few 
days we were chained to the oar. We en- 
dured this hardship twelve months, when the 
galley sailed, in company with two others, 
for the coast of Sicily j there we committed 
all kinds of outrages, carried off many 
Christians, humed several villages, and then 
sailed for Sardinia to commit fresh ravages. 
Unexpectedly we encountered an English 
gun-brig; but our Captain never dreamed 
that this brig would attack three vessels, 
each of which equalled her in size and out- 
numbered her crew in men, and he gave 
orders to commence a pursuit, when, to our 
astonishment, the gun-brig increased her 
sail and bore down upon the leading galley, 
which she riddled in so terrible a manner, 
before either of the other two got up, that 
she went down before our sight with the 
whole of her crew. The brig then, notwith- 
standing our fire, ran us on board, and her 
commander, a remarkably young mian, with 
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about twenty of his crew, threw themselres, 
cutlass and pistol in hand, on the deck of our 
galley, and before our consort could come 
to our assistance, became, after a terrible 
slaughter of our persecutors, masters of the 
galley. 

^^ The third vessel, a zebec, carrying six 
guns, a heavy swivel, and one hundred and 
thirty men, now made sail to escape, but the 
brig was a marvellous sailer, and her com- 
mander a very devil for fighting. Leaving 
hands to secure the prize, and having liberated 
those left alive of the Christian captives, 
with only sixty hands on board the brig, he 
gave chase to the zebec, and after a running 
fight of two hours ran her down, fought the 
Algerines hand to hand, and after a fierce 
and bloody fight, with the loss of only five 
men, took possession of her/' 

" By the immortal memory of the great 
Penais Phippen, he was a valiant man this 
commander of the brig! Who was he? 
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By Jove ! I like to hear of a man like 
that.'' 

^^Ah, Cospeto^ you do!'' replied Captain 
Lotero^ with a sneering laugh. "Do you 
know who he was ?" 

" I know 1" cried Fitzphippen.* " How the 
deuce should I know ? Out with it. What 
was his name?" 

" His name/' said Captain Lotero, slowly 
and emphatically, " was and is Ealph Fitz- 
maurice^ now styled Lord Fitzmaurice." 

Fitzphippen sprang from his chair, uttering 
an oath and an exclamation of profound 
amazement. 

" Ralph Fitzmaurice 1" he repeated. " By 
the immortal Jove, I'm dumhfoundered." 

"Ah! so was I," continued Baptista 
Lotero. " I knew him at once, though six 
years had made of the boy one of the finest 
and most powerful young fellows I ever saw. 
He commanded the brig, though his rank 
was that of a lieutenant, and his crew would 
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have followed him on board a three-decker if 
required." 

" By Jove ! this is very extraordinary/ 
observed the Englishman^ musingly. ^^I 
heard that he was some years ago midship- 
man in an English frigate^ but I never heard 
how he was saved from the boat after your 
shipwreck." 

"What boat?'' returned the Italian, in- 
quiringly. 

" Ah, I see," replied George Fitzphippen, 
" we must come to a mutual explanation. 
You are of course ignorant of how they were 
saved from the wreck of your brig, the Gon- 
dola, and the events that followed." 

Fitzphippen then related to Captain Lotero 
a full account of all that had occurred from 
the period of the Gondola's being washed 
over the reef, and the appearance of Julio 
Vachero after his escape from slavery. His 
listener was utterly confounded j he appeared 
considerably moved on hearing the name of 
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Julio Vachero, and repeated it in a tone of 
intense surprise. 

^^He told me/' continued Fitzphippen, 
^^ that you were a cousin of his, and that you 
hoth ran away from your native city when 
boys ; that you left him, and fearing that the 
money he had in his pocket might lead him 
into harm you relieved him of it/' 

" Curse his lies/' fiercely uttered Lotero, 
shaking" with passion, '' I will pay him off 
for this soon, if there's life left to me. Where 
is he now ?" 

'^ That I cannot exactly say/' returned the 
Englishman, who seemed to enjoy astonish- 
ing his companion ; '' but let me tell you all 
my story and then you will be more sur- 
prised." 

Having continued his narrative to the 
period of Julio Vachero's arrival in England, 
the Buccaneer went on. 

^' After he had made his communication 
to my brother-in-law, that Miss Godolphin 

VOL. II. E 
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was in existence^ and that, therefore, onr 
clnims to the estates were null and void, I 
had him closely watched, as I suspected he 
intended playing* some grarae of his own, for 
the evening- he dined with us according* to 
appointment, and after drinking enough wine 
to make a man speak out, I asked him plain 
enough if he was going to ruin our fortunes 
hy declaring* the fact of Miss Godolphin's 
existence, when she could so easily be pro- 
vided for away from Engfland in a conveni- 
ent convent, and where no questions would 
he asked, after the sum agreed on was paid, 
and where once you get in j^ou go out only 
once, and that is to the grave/' 

" ^ George,' exclaimed Vachero, * j^ou are 
a confounded and a heartless villain/ 

" I returned this compliment hy dashing* 
a decanter at his head, hut unfortunately I 
missed him, and the next instant he seized 
me hy the throat. I thought I was a strong 
man, but he was far stronger, for he threw 
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ine with such violence to the floor that I lay 
some minutes senseless. My worthy brother- 
in-law fled the room terrified ; he is an attor- 
ney and j^ou could expect nothing* else, 
they fig^ht with quills ; and without another 
word Vachero left the house. I sent him a 
message the next day to g^ve me a meeting* ; 
he did so, and ran me through the bodj'-, 
leaving me for dead. So j^ou see, my good 
friend, Jean Baptista Lotero, that there 
cannot exist any very great love between us. 
It took me three months to recover from the 
home thrust I had received, during that time 
Julio had left England, and my brother-in- 
law informed me that his application to the 
Chancellor to appoint me guardian of Miss 
Godolphin was refused, that she was made 
a ward of Chancery, and that Mr. Howard 
had the superintendence of her estates under 
the Court, and Julio Vachero had the care 
of her person and was allowed a certain 
amount for her living and education— at the 
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same time Mr. Fleecem received a note 
from Yachero^ stating* that if he made any 
further move in the matter he would expose 
the whole affair of the abduction of both 
Miss Godolphin and Ralph Fitzmaurice." 

Captain Lotero here burst into a fierce 
laugh of exultation, which he could neither 
control nor hide. 

^^ Corpo de Baccho/' exclaimed Fitzphip- 
pen, ^^ my old friend, you seem to enjoy my 
discomfiture, eh I" 

^^Cospeto Comerado/' returned the Ita- 
lian, ^^ I am now satisfied that we shall not 
fall out in our friendship, for this Julio 
Vachero— *' 

^^ Oh ! that's it, is it, very good,'' observed 
the Buccaneer : ^^ Now I will finish my narra- 
tive, and then we will talk over what's to be 
done; for after all we may outwit this 
worthy cousin of ours/' 

^^ As soon as I was able to move about after 
the comfortable thrust I had received, I 
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began to think how I was to live, for my 
finances were short, and my brother-in-law 
had lost heart and nerve to move any more 
in the Fitzphippen affair, but he entered into 
a scheme with a scrivener, one Blount, an 
extraordinary clever fellow, and I was in- 
duced to lend my services. My brother-in- 
law got appointed one of the directors of 
some scheme, and shortly after I was made 
one also. This bubble was called the South 
Sea Company. It took amazingly, no sooner 
were our books opened for the first subscrip- 
tion than hundreds flocked to exchange other 
stock for South Sea stock. It was glorious 
to see how many mad men there were to 
be had. The scheme succeeded beyond our 
hopes,* the whole natioii became infected 
with a spirit of avaricious enterprize — the 
stock increased to a surprising degree. I 
now advised my brother-in-law, Fleecem, 

• This was tlie well known South Sea Bubble, that 
ruined so many thousands. 
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to be content with the riches he had acquired^ 
we were then worth more than thirty thou- 
sand pounds. Wait, said he, three days 
more, we shall double our capital. I had a 
fine house, horses, carriages, &c., kept open 
doors and lived like a prince. I waited the 
three days, and the bubble burst. Fleecem 
contrived to get away to America with just 
enough to take him there, and I was thrown 
into prison and stript of every fraction they 
could lay hold of. I lost all excepting one 
thousand pounds, which fortunately in the 
very outset,^ when I doubted our success, I 
had placed in a bank in Hull under a ficti- 
tious name, but so prosperous did the scheme 
turn out that I forgot the one thousand 
pounds till the bubble burst. 

^* The principal delinquents were punished 
by Parliament, with the forfeiture' of a]l the 
estates and possessions they had acquired 
during the continuance of this popular frenzy. 
I got removed to the Fleet, and there I re- 
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mained totally- neglected and forgotten for 
nearly four j^ears, but at last was released 
through the interest of a prisoner, who was 
my companion the whole time ; he first pro- 
cured his own freedom and then accomplished 
mine. I then resolved to quit England foi: a 
time, and I went to Hull, got my thousand 
pounds and passed over into Holland ; before 
I left England I heard that young Ealph 
Fitzmaurice was alive and well, and had 
succeeded to the title and estates of his 
father, and that he had greatly distinguished 
himself in the Navy. 

^^I at first thought of following my brother- 
in-law to America, but the rascally way in 
which he had absconded, when he might have 
w^arned me, disgusted me; I travelled through 
Holland into Germany, and finally into the 
Milanese, and took up my abode in the city 
of Milan. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



'J'liK lUiooaiiocr continued: — 

*^ I had always been remarkably fortunate 
M ith nmls and dice, and now frequented the 
iu*8t houses in Mihui, and kept up a good 
style and ap))earance, and was supposed to 
be an English nobleman, for I attached the 
title of Sir to my name — calling myself Sir 
George Fitzphippen. Play, to an immense 
extent, was carried on in the mansions of the 
highest nobility, and as only money and ap- 
pearance were required to gain the '^ entr6,** 
I found no difficulty in gaining admission to 
those houses. 
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^^ At the house of a wealthy banker who 
gave frequent assemblies, and where there 
were tables in separate saloons set apart for 
play, I frequently met a Genoese who 
went by the name and title of the. Count de 
Gavotti ; he was about my own age, appeared 
to have a good command of money which he 
staked freely, and seemed to win without 
caring much about it ; we got very intimate, 
and through his introduction, I got admis- 
sion into several of the mansions of the no- 
bility, where no play was countenanced, but 
where some of the most beautiful women in 
Milan were to be seen. 

^^ One night the Count Gavotti came to 
my apartments just as I was preparing to 
dress for a party at a noted mansion for 
gaming. 

" ^ You must come with me to-night,' said 
the Count, to ^ the Marchesa De Gradione's, 
there is only a conversazione, but you will 
see one of the most beautiful girls in Europe, 

£ 2 
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and a countrywoman of yours; and ac- 
counted an heiress of g^eat wealth.' 

" What's her name^ and who is she with ?* 
I demanded^ as I finished my toilet. 

"'She is with the Marchesa de Valluccio, 
that was, indeed she retains her title and 
name though married these four years 
hack to a countryman of mine, the Signer 
Julio Vachero ; they have two charming 
children.' 

*^ I stood rooted to the ground, here was 
Julio Vachero again, and married to a 
Marchioness ; and the wealthy heiress was, 
no douht, Miss Godolphin. 

'^* You seem amazed,' continued the Count, 
looking at me. ^ Did 3'ou ever hear of the 
Signor Vachero, for he has heen over most 
part of the world, was amongst the last of the 
Buccaneers, and was some time captive to the 
Moors, and escaped in some extraordinary 
kind of way— he also distinguished himself 
in the war with Corsica— altogether he is 
rather an extraordinary man.' 
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^^ But how the deuce, Count, came he to 
marry the Marchesa, rather an exalted 
match for a Buccaneer, eh !' 

" ^ The Signor Vachero comes of a high 
family, and an ancient one,' answered the 
Count ; ' the Marchesa's husband was a 
kinsman of the Signor Vachero, he was 
nearly seventy when he married the present 
Marchesa, and she was only a young girl of 
great beauty, but no fortune— it seems 
when the Marchese died, he made an extra- 
ordinary will— leaving the Marchesa nearly 
all his property, but if she married within 
twenty years after his death, the property 
was to become Julio Vachero's/ 

"By Jupiter,'^ I exclaimed, "then she 
married the Buccaneer to make sure of the 
property/' 

" ^ Not so,' replied the Count, ^ she need not 
have married at all, and thus would have re- 
tained the estates. However, the Signor Julio 
Vachero it seems became, how or when I 
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cannot inform you, the gfuardian of this 
beautiful English g-irl^ whose name is Godol- 
phin— he placed her under the care of the 
Marchesa— and I suppose the intimacy so 
commenced ripened into love, and they 
married — but come, we can talk as we pro- 
ceed, it is g'etting late/ 

^^Now this was easier said than done. 
It would not do for me to meet with my 
worthy cousin Vachero, with a baronet's 
title attached to my name — neither did I 
wish to meet him at all. 

" I was puzzled what to do, when the Count 
relieved me from my embarrassment by say- 
ing*, ^ This will be the only opportunity you 
will have of seeing^ the English beauty, as 
the Marchesa leaves Milan to-mon*ow to 
join her husband at his mansion of Porto- 
sino, he has been there some time making 
great improvements in the mansion and 
grounds/ 

*^ This decided me, I was ready the next 
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moment, for Miss Godolphin could know no- 
thing* of me ; but there I was mistaken, as 
you will hear. I can't think how I became 
so thoughtless as to suppose any such 
thing/' 

" By the mass, Fitzphippen/' exclaimed 
Captain Lotero, '^ you are spinning a con- 
founded long 5^arn/' 

" Ha, you think so,'' continued the Buc- 
caneer, filling his glass, ^^ but I am coming 
to the tail end of it. Does it tire you ?" 

^^ St. Nicholas, no, only let me order sup- 
per, and then you can go on till morning. 
I ean't get enough to eat after the infernal 
starving I have had." 

" You are quite right, Jean," said Fitz- 
phippen, " I feel inclined to sup myself, so 
strike that bell." 

Supper being ordered, the Englishman 
resumed his narrative. 

"Having reached the mansion of the 
Marchesa Gradione, we entered the magni- 
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ficeut saloons^ where the company assembled 
were amusingp themselves with music and 
conversation. 

" The Count conducted me into a noble 
saloon, to introduce me to the Marchesa 
Oradione, who was standing by a harp ear- 
nestly conversing^ with a lady, whose baxjk 
was towards me ; but I was struck with the 
remarkable beauty and symmetry of this 
Sig^ora's figpure. Both ladies turned as we 
came up, and then I beheld the Signora's 
face, for I guessed at once this was Miss 
Godolphin. Just then the Ck>unt Gavotti 
in introducing me to the lady of the mansion, 
pronounced my name. Sir George Fitz- 
phippen. The young girl turned deadly 
pale, and staggered back a pace or two as 
mj^ name reached her ear, and then all at 
once it struck me that no doubt Julio 
Vachero had made her acquainted with all 
he knew concerning me ; fool that I was not 
to think of that before. 
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" Miss Godolphin, however, recovered 
herself in a moment. No one, I believe, no- 
ticing- her sudden start and pale cheek but 
mj^self, for I could not take my eyes from 
her extraordinarily beautiful face. She was 
between seventeen and eighteen, above the 
middle height, with an exquisitely fair com- 
plexion, her eyes were dark as the raven^s 
wing, and so was her hair, which w as abun- 
dant, and in g'raceful curls, on a neck which 
rivalled the swan's for gracefulness ; she was 
not attired in the formal hideous mode of 
her countrywomen, but in the Italian, or 
rather Spanish mode, then the prevaihng 
taste in Italy. 

*^ After my introduction to the Marchesa, 
I fell back with my eyes still bent upon the 
lovely girl before me. I could see that she 
had recovered her colour, and bending her 
splendid head was conversing in a low tone, 
with a very beautiful woman, about seven or 
eight and thirty ; this ladj^, the Count in- 
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formed mo, was the Marcbesa Yalluccio^ the 
wife of J uho Vachero. 

*^ ^ Is she not most exquisitely lovelj-/ said 
the Count Gavotti, ^ so retiring*, so truly 
feminine in every movement/ 

" I agfreed with the Count, and shortly 
after he letl me, crossed over, and entered 
into conversation with the Marchesa 
Valluccio. I was absorbed in thought, 
my mind occupied with the remembrance 
of the start and change of colour in Miss 
Godolphin, and cost what it would, I was 
resolved to speak to her. 

" The customs of Italy are widely diflFerent 
from ours. Once introduced to the lady of the 
house in Milan, it is presumed you are on a 
footing to address any lady in the room. I 
therefore watched for an opportunity to ad- 
dress my countrywoman. 

'' There were not many gentlemen present, 
it being in fact a very private party j finding 
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at last an opportunity to address Miss Go- 
dolphin, who was seated near a window, 
which was open, for the night was very sul- 
try, the Marchesa Valluccio had just left her 
side. So determined to see what she would 
say, or how she would receive my address, 
I approached without her perceiving* my in- 
tention, till quite close. She looked up, hear- 
ing- my step; her eyes rested upon mine, 
but this time her cheek flushed, and a half 
movement, as if to rise from the ottoman, 
was perceptible, but I at once said in Eng- 
lish: 

^^Miss Godolphin will, I trust, pardon 
my presumption in addressing her ; but if I 
mistake not I have the honour of being a 
relation of Miss Godolphin's mother. My 
name is Ktzphippen. 

^^ ^ I heard your name was Sir George 
Fitzpenais Phippen, Sir,' replied Miss Godol- 
phin in a slightly tremulous voice, ^and 
my lamented mother was certainly a Fitz- 
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phippen^ but may I ask you, Sir/ — and her 
voice grew quite steady, and her dark eyes 
met mine without quailing*, ^ if you are a bro- 
ther of a Mr. George Fitzpenais Phippen, 
for the name is not a common one, and I 
understand there are but two of that name 
connected with my mother's family/ 

" I very calmly replied, I have heard, 
Miss Godolphin of that George Fitzphippen 
you mention, but I am happy to say he is 
no brother of mine. I am the only male 
representative of your mother's family ; the 
person you knew, if you did know him, was 
an impostor. 

^^With a smile of superb disdain Miss 
Godolphin rose from her seat, and in a cold 
cutting tone, said, ^ You will excuse me. Sir, 
I am but little acquainted with the present 
representatives of the Fitzphippen family, 
and quite incapable of judging who is, and 
who is not an impostor, but certainly was 
not aware that any Fitzphippen aspired to a 
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baronet's title ;* and with a very slight bend 
of her head, she moved across the room, and 
sat down beside the Marehesa/' 

^^ By the mass, George/* exclaimed Cap- 
tain Lotero, with a laugh of derision, 
" that shot told/' 

^^Oh, yes,'' returned the Buccaneer. ^^It 
answered both our purposes ; it satisfied me 
that the young lady was well acquainted 
with her family history, and also convinced 
me that I could not further deceive her." 

^^ I at once left the Marchesa Gradione ; 
and two or three days after the Count 
Gavotti departed for Vienna, and I left 
Milan for Genoa, dropping my title of Sir 
George." 

^^ I think it was a bad spec taking a title 
at all," observed Captain Lotero; ^^ those 
things can't be sustained long without dis- 
covery. Should you meet any of your 
Milan acquaintance here it would be awk-» 
ward." 
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" No chance of that,'' replied Fitzphippen^ 
^' I did not form acquaintance with a sing^le 
Englishman in Milan ; owing to the late 
war and trouhles over the whole continent 
of Italy, my countrjrmen keep at home 
for the present. Besides, I am now going* 
on another tack. Ah, here is supper. 
Now as you understand how the land lies, 
after our appetites are satisfied, I will let 
you into my prospects and schemes.'' 

^^ Have you any objection that my old 
comrade, the mate of the Gondola, and who 
has suffered six years captivity with me, 
and is in fact my right hand, should join us 
at supper : you will find him useful. He's 
a countryman of yours, and was some years 
in the West Indies, engaged in the slave 
privateer trade." 

^^ Oh, by all means," cried the English- 
man, ^^ let him come ; the kind of man we 
shall want, so get him in." 



■) 
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Leaving the three confederates, for such 
they became, to concoct their schemes, we 
turn in our next chapter to our heroine, 
whom we have so long neglected. 
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CHAPTER V. 



We will not weary our readers by enter- 
ing* into minute details of the events that 
occurred during* those years since we left 
the young Isabella Godolphin under the 
oare and protection of the Marchesa Val- 
luccio and her sister ; but briefly state a few 
particulars necessary to explain the future 
events of our tale. 

Camilla Tortoni soon learned to love the 
sweet intelHg-ent child, confided more es- 
pecially to her care than to the Marchesa^s, 
and in truth laboured diligently, and experi- 
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enced delig-ht in imparting" to her the many 
accomplishments she herself possessed. The 
Marchesa's sister was of a retiring yet cheer- 
ful disposition^ who loved the society of a 
few well-known friends^ but could not bear 
the bustle and diversity of the busy world of 
fashion. After the departure of Vachero 
for England, the first few weeks were passed 
bj^ Bella Godolphin in anxious thought 
over the probable fate of Ralph Fitzmaurice. 
Forget her cousin she never could ; his image 
was too vividly impressed on her young 
heart ever to be erased. Deep anxiety also 
concerning her father's fate tormented her ; 
and, for a short period, dejected and low 
spirited, Bella could only shew by her gen- 
tle loving nature how much she appreciated 
the attention shewn her by both sisters. 
About three months after the departure of 
the Signor Vachero the Marchesa Valluccio 
proceeded to Milan, leaving her sister and 
Bella in the mansion of Portosino. 
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The Sig^ora Tortoni now begfan to expect 
letters from the Sigfnor Vachero. She saw 
how intensely anxious her fair pupil was for 
news from England ; and already she felt a 
strong* attachment for the little orphan. 
One evening she and Bella (who had rapidly 
learned sufficient Italian to speak and con- 
verse in it) were walking on the terrace 
that fronted the sea beach^ and commanded a 
glorious prospect over the Gulf of Rappallo 
to the right, and the diversified and sin- 
gularly beautifril coast to the left, called the 
*^ Riviera de Levant ;'' the avenue from the 
mam road leading up to the mansion was 
beneath the terrace, and up this path came 
a young lad, attired as a sailor. 

As he approached the house he looked up 
to the terrace, and Bella's eyes for a moment 
rested upon the lad's face. With a wild 
shriek, and clasping her hands, she rushed 
from the terrace, down the flight of steps 
leading to the garden, and along the path 
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till she reached the lad, who stood rivetted to 
the spot. 

^^Lui^, oh Luig-i/' exclaimed Bella 
Godolphin, catching* the boy's hand, *^oh, 
where is Ralph, where is my cousin Ralph ? 
If you were saved, surely, surely, he was 
also.'' 

She paused, actually g-asping* for breath, 
between overpowering anxiety, the speed 
she had used, and fear of the reply of the 
Italian boy. 

The Signora Tortoni was at first be- 
wildered; but instantly recollecting Bella's 
story, she at once came to the conclusion 
that this was the identical Italian boy who 
was with Ralph Fitzmaurice in the boat, and 
she hurried after her. 

The boy instantly replied, just as Camilla 
Tortoni came up : 

^^ Thanks to the Madonna, Signora, your 
cousin was saved as ^ell as myself. I came 
here purposely to tell you so, Signora," and 
VOL. II. F 
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the intellig-ent face of the young lad looked 
$0 lighted up with pleasure^ and the tears of 
S)^mpathy came into his eyes whilst Bella's 
flowed freely. 

^^Ah^ I'uigi/' she said, in a voice of 
powerful emotion, " you were always a good 
kind boy ; and for this, this happy news you 
bring me, you shall never want anything 
while I have it to share with you/' 

The boy seemed moved; for he rubbed 
the back of his hand over his eyes as he 
replied, 

"Indeed, Signora, I longed to hear of 
you, and to bring you this news ; and the 
moment I got to my home in Genoa, I be- 
gan making inquiries, thinking some vessel 
might have seen or heard of the Gondola/' 

*^Come into the house, my good boy,'' 
said the Signora Tortoni kindly, much in- 
terested in the boy's manner and looks, " for 
you must have a good deal of intelligence to 
relate to this young lad}^; you shall be well 
rewarded for your kindness and attention." 
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^^Ah^ Madonna Si^ora/' said Luigi, 
with animation, " I would go to the wDrld's 
end, if I had strength and nerve, to serve 
the Signora, without reward. I wish I 
could go back to the Signor Ralph to tell 
him where his cousin he loved so dearly is ; 
for night and day he only thought of her.^' 

" Dear Ralph/^ murmured Bella, the 
tears flowing faster than before from her 
eyes, " I wish I could go to him. Where 
is he, Luigi V 

" He is, Signora, I suppose, still aboard 
the English man-of-war. I think her name 
was the Ajax.*' 

"Ah/' exclaimed Bella, in a delighted 
tone, *^ the Ajax, that's his own old ship. 
Thank God, how providential.'' 

They entered the house, where Luigi was 
treated with the greatest kindness j and 
when refreshed and rested (for he had come 
on foot from Genoa) he gave the two young 
ladies a detailed account of Ralph's and his 
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own escape and rescue by the Spanish frigate 
the night they were run down j followed by 
a most graphic description of the attack of 
the English frigate upon the corvette, and 
how Ealph had got on board the Ajax j he 
tried all he could to follow, but was knocked 
down and trampled on. 

He then told them that after the corvette 
had repaired damages, the frigates and the 
rest proceeded to Sardinia, where they land- 
ed the troops and took possession of the 
island j that he was at once set ashore and 
allowed to shift for himself; that soon after 
he found a bark bound for Bastia in Corsica, 
in which he worked his passage ; and then 
after a time he embarked again in a brigan- 
tine for Genoa, bis native city. 

His mother and two sisters were living, 
but his father had perished at sea, and now, 
after his escape, his mother did not wish him 
to go to sea any more. Luigi also said he 
was sure Captain Lotero and his mate in- 
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tended to turn pirates under the disgfuise 
of a merchant craft, for he had caugfht seve- 
ral words at different times spoken between 
the captain and mate, to the import that 
they knew the crew would join them, and 
that he (Luigi) was determined to run away 
from the Gondola the moment he could. 

On making enquiries in Genoa about the 
Gondola, he heard to his great surprise and 
delight that the Si^or Vachero and the 
Signora Bella had been picked off the dis- 
masted brig*, tiie Gondola, and landed at 
Genoa ; and then he had discovered that the 
Signor Yachero had a palace on the sea 
shore near Rapalla, and had taken the little 
English girl there to live, and that he 
would be sure to see her there ; so he set out 
at once to tell all he knew of Ralph Fitz- 
maurice. 

Both Bella and the Signora Tortoni were 
greatly pleased with the natural and kind 
manner of the lad; and the next day when 
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he returned to Gtenoa be was literally loaded 
with presents^ and a round sum of money ; 
and^ to his great deligrht^ he was told to ask 
his mother if she would like him to become 
one of the establishment of the mansion of 
Portosino^ for the S^or Vachero would keep 
a handsome pleasure yacht when he returned^ 
and would be sure to be pleased to see Lui^ 
one of his attendants. 

The lad therefore departed^ sayingp ho 
would be sure to be back m a few days. 
. Satisfied as to the safety of her beloved 
cousin^ Bella's health and spirits increased 
amazingly* Luigi returned and was re- 
gularly installed as an especial attendant 
upon the English girl^ when she and the 
Signora took excursions in the Gulf in the 
Marchesa's barge. Another month passed 
and there came letters from England, the 
contents of which filled the heart of Bella 
with bitter sorrow for many a long month j 
from them^ though cautiously told to her, 
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she learned her dear father's untimely death ; 
but time, that rolls on heedless of sorrow or 
joy, did its usual work, it softened Bella's 
^ef and she grew up under the Sig'nora's 
care a surpassingly beautiful girl. They 
had proceeded to the Marchesa's mansion in 
Genoa on her return, and a few months 
afterwards Julio Vachero returned to Genoa 
as the appointed Guardian of Miss Godol- 
phin. 

It is needless to dwell on minute particu- 
lars, or to advance step by step with the 
history of Vachero's intimacy with the Mar- 
chesa Valluceio. Long before his return 
from England he had abandoned his wild 
scheme of inducing his ward to become his 
wife, but he vowed he would be a second 
father to her, and he kept his vow. His 
first care was to let Bella have the bene- 
fit of the first masters to perfect her edu- 
cation; there were several influential and 
wealthy English families settled in Genoa 
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and he procured her the advantage of their 
society ; every indulgence the fondest father 
could bestow upon a favourite child was 
bestowed upon Bella. He also set about 
getting intelligence of Ralph then Lord 
Fitzmaurice. 

The English fleet, after the famous action 
off the coast of Sicily, having annihilated the 
Spanish fleet, had sailed for England, at 
least some of the ships ; and by inquiries he 
learned the Ajax was one of those that re- 
turned to England, he therefore wrote to 
Mr. Howard to make inquiries after Ralph ; 
but to his exceeding vexation he learned that 
the Ajax bad sailed immediately for Gib- 
raltar, after touching at Plymouth, and before 
Mr. Howard could communicate with the 
frigate, but that letters would be forwarded 
to him, letting him know Bella's safety and 
where she was. Mr. Howard also stated 
that Ralph had most signall}^ distinguished 
himself in the action with the Spanish fleet. 
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Bella's heart beat with delight when she 
heard of Ralph's courage and gallantry, and 
the keen observation of Vachero could 
plainly see that with her growth her love 
for her cousin grew stronger and stronger^ 
till it became the cherished thought of her 
heart. " Now," said Vachero to himself, ^^ if 
Ralph has forgotten his little cousin it will 
be a blow her young heart would scarcely 
recover from, for her love began in early 
childhood, grew to a powerful feeling from 
the strange circumstances of her past life, 
and was nourished in her heart of hearts 
with all the ardent and enthusiastic feelings 
of her nature/' 

After the marriage of Julio Vachero and 
the Marchesa Valluccio, the whole family 
went to reside chiefly at Portosino. Two 
beautiful children, twins, were born to the 
ci-devant Buccaneer ; the Marchesa was most 
devotedly attached to her husband, and he 
to her, thus they became a very happy 

F 2 
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family under the roof of the strangely altered 
Julio Yachero^ whose wild habits and roving 
disposition had completely vanished* He 
was still passionately fond of the sea^ and 
built a remarkably handsome yacht^ which 
always lay ready for an excursion in the 
land locked waters of the Gulf of Bapallo. 

Thus passed the first five years^ and Bella 
had just completed her sixteenth year^ when 
one evening as they were all enjo3ring a 
glorious sunset on the terrace, and Bella 
romping with delight with the two beautiful 
children^ who would scarcely stir from her 
side^ a noble vessel was seen rounding the 
Point of Porto Finno, coming probably 
from Genoa. 

"An English man-of-war brig," cried 
Julio Vachero, "What can bring her so 
close in ?*' 

Bella sprang to her feet at the words of 
her guardian, her lovely face flushed like 
cHmson, and her ruby lips parted as the 



TWO BUCCANEEBS. 107 

word ^^ Ralph/' escaped them, whilst her 
heart throbbed wildly. ^^St. Nicholas/' 
hurriedly exclaimed Vachero, as the vessel 
rounded the head, a wreath of snow white 
vapour issuing* from her side, and the boom 
of her gun pealed over the deep. 

The next instant a broad blue flag* distended 
itself from the foremast head. Vachero 
seized his glass, he turned it on the flag, and 
with a joyftil exclamation said, ^^ St. Nicho- 
las, Ralph Fitzmaurice, — ^his name is on the 
flag in large letters.*' 

Bella clasped her hands. She stood like 
a beautiful statue, her lips apart, her hand 
upon her heart, and her dark lustrous eyes, 
filled with tears of delight, intently fixed 
upon the movements of the brig, as she 
tacked and then stood into the anchorage, 
the anchor let go, and like magic the vast 
folds of her snow white canvas were furled 
to the yards, and then she lay as still and 
tranquil as if she slept* upon the smooth 
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waters of the deep bay, and the lon^ p^i- 
nant firom her main mast distended^ and the 
flag that had so bravely stood the battle and 
the breeze blew out from her gaff end. 

As the group on the terrace gazed out 
over the gulf with increasing anxiety and 
expectation^ they saw a long sharp boat 
pulled by four oars leave the side of the brig, 
in the stem sheets sat an individual in the 
naval uniform of Great Britain. Again 
did the glass of Vachero rest upon this 
officer and with a smile of extreme pleasure 
he turned to his ward, saying, ^^ Come with 
me, Bella. There is your cousin Balph at 
last, and you must be the first to welcome 
him/' 

Oh, the joy and rapture of that young 
girl's heart as she tied on her Tuscan hat, 
and ran down the steps of the terrace fol- 
lowed by her guardian, when, the boat 
touched the strand, not five hundred ^^ards 
from the mansion^ and the officer leaped 
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ashore and then walked rapidly up the 
beach to the road ; crossings this he entered 
through the open gates, and then beheld 
advancing^ towards him her who through 
five long years of stirring scenes had never 
for one hour been forgotten. 

The blood rushed wildly to his cheek and 
temples as he saw the lovely girl start for- 
ward fipom her guardian's side. ^^Oh, 
how wonderfully beautiful she is grown/' 
murmured the young man as he quickened 
his steps. 

The next instant Bella was elapsed to his 
hearty the tears falling from her eyes^ as she 
murmured, ^' Oh! Ralph, Ralph, youhave not 
then foi^otten your own Bella." 

^' Forgotten you,*' exclaimed the young 
Lieutenant, kissing her cheek with a feeling* 
of indescribable emotion, and then gazing 
with fond admii*ation into her expressive eyes. 
^^Did Bella for one moment think that 
Ralph could forget her while life lasted. No 
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dearest^ in the battle or in the storm, you 
were ever before me, cheering^ me on to 
victory or a gflorious death, and had it 
pleased Heaven that I had fallen, your name 
would have been the last upon my lips/* 

Vachero stood some yards apart, with 
folded arms gazing* steadily on the youthful 
lovers, for lovers they had been fipom their 
earliest years, though theyknewnot then what 
love was. " And was I fool enough,*' he mut- 
tered to himself, ^^ to imagine that I could 
gain that young heart so full of the image 
of her lost cousin ; how providential for all 
parties that my wild projects and fallacious 
schemes were scathed in the bud. But what 
a noble, magnificent youth he has grown. 
I thought he would; indeed it was impossible 
he could turn out otherwise, for he was a 
splendid boy.*' Ralph Fitzmaurice, with 
Bella's arm on his, now advanced, and with 
all the ardent warmth of his nature em- 
braced Vachero, who returned his greeting 



■* 
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with the affection of a father, ^^ we have met 
at last, my Lord/' he observed, " and — ^ 

^^ Nay, my kind friend,*' interrupted Ralph, 
laying his hand on the shoulders of the 
Italian playfuUj^, ^^you must call me Ralph, 
or I shall not fancy myself half so happy as 
I am, this ardently prayed for reunion after 
our long separation repays us for the past/* 

Bella's eyes were rivetted upon the speak- 
ing features of her cousin, she could scarcely 
believe it possible that five years could have 
created so mighty a change in Ralph as it 
had done j a new and strange feeling crept 
over her heart as she looked up at his tall, 
powerful, yet graceful form, his fine in- 
tellectual features lit up with an expression 
of such supreme happiness 3 and then she 
taxed her heart and wondered at the feeling 
of pride and reliance she felt in her beloved 
Ralph's presence. That evening was a very 
happy one to the party assembled ; the Mar- 
chesa was delighted with the young and 
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noble Lieutenant^ and all thougfht what a 
splendid couple the young* pair would make 
in a year or two. All were anxious to hear 
Ralph's adventures in full^ and before the 
evening closed he gave the eager, anxious 
listeners the narrative they so much desired 
to hear. We must, however, relate them 
very briefly in our own words. 

After the destruction of the Spanish fleet 
off* the coast of Sicily, in which terrible en* 
gagement young Fitzmaurice so distin* 
gnished himself, and performed so signal a 
service to Sir George Byng, the English 
Admiral, that his remaining period of service 
as a midshipman, was by an especial favour 
from the Admiralty dispensed with, and a 
few months afterwards he was appointed a 
Lieutenant on board the Ajax, in the place 
of Lieutenant Thornhill, who became second 
Lieutenant, that officer having been killed. 

Every one on board the Ajax sincerely 
rejoiced in the good fortune of our young 
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hero^ excepting his kinsman^ Augustus St. 
George ; with this young gentleman, Ralph 
could never make any intimacy, he therefore 
left him to himself. 

The Ajax was ordered to England, and 
there Ralph fully expected to hear some 
tidings of his little cousin; but the Ajax was 
scarcely in port before she was again or- 
dered to sea, with important dispatches for 
the Admiral at Gibraltar. 

The Ministers at home were startled by 
the intelligence, that the Duke of Ormond 
had obtained assistance from the Spanish 
Court, and that a fleet of ten ships of war, 
with transports, having on board six thou- 
sand regular troops, and arms and ammuni- 
tion for twelve thousand more, had actually 
set sail, to renew the attempt to place the 
Pretender on the throne. 

On reaching Gibraltar the Ajax, and two 
other frigates were ordered to sail in quest 
of that expedition; which, however, was 
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completely dispersed and disabled by a vio- 
lent storm off Cape Finisterre ; the Ajax 
then returned to Gibraltar ; and there for the 
first time Ralph received letters from his 
late uncle's solicitor, Mr. Howard, giving 
him all the particulars respecting" Bella 
Godolphin, and the Fitzphippens, and of 
Julio Vachero's appointment as guardian to 
his cousin, and stating* where Bella was. 

This was joyful news to Ralph ; it was 
iiow also fully proved, that the late Lord 
Fitzmaurice had been declared innocent, and 
that the title and estates had descended 
without obstruction to the young Lieutenant. 
Captain Adams, therefore, insisted that 
Ralph should take the rank and title he was 
entitled to. 

Thus time passed, till our hero attained 
his twentieth year, when he was second 
Lieutenant of the Ajax, his old and attached 
friend Thornhill, who loved him as a brother, 
being made first officer. 
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Ralph had writtfen several long letters to 
Bella, but unfortunately these letters never 
reached their destination, and he wondered 
exceeding^ly that he never received any an- 
swers. About this period, the command of a 
very fast, and remarkably handsome gun-brig*, 
became vacant, and the great interest young 
Lord Fitzmaurice possessed, both at home 
and with the old Admiral at Malta, gained 
him, to his infinite delight, the command — 
and shortly after, having to carry dispatches 
to Genoa, he obtained leave to delay a few 
days in that port, before he returned to 
Malta. Thus it was, he was enabled to visit 
the Gulf of Rapallo, and see his beloved lit- 
tle cousin ; for though Ralph had grown into 
a remarkably handsome, powerful youth, he 
seemed to imagine he should still find Bella 
the sweet interesting, innocent child, he had 
been so strangely separated from. 

His surprise and delight, therefore, was 
beyond description, when he beheld the tall 
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(graceful, and exquisitely lovely girl, she had 
so rapidly become. 

We have thus briefly noted the events of 
the five years in our hero's life, we now re- 
quire no further recapitulation, but proceed 
straight forward with our story. 

The week passed at Portosino was one of 
exquisite happiness to the reunited cousins ; 
they rambled through the beautiful scenery 
surrounding them, they sailed over the 
bright waters before them, in the noble vessel 
he commanded, and on board of which he 
felt so proud to take his beautiful relative; 
and Bella, her heart felt truly happy, all 
the sorrows of her early childhood were for- 
gotten, no cloud seemed to hover over the 
future, all looked as bright and beautiful be- 
fore them, as the clear unclouded sky above 
their young heads. 

Kalph Fitzmaurice considered Bella as 
his betrothed, and young as they both were 
when Mr. Godolphin prepared to leave Eng- 
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land he had solemnly joined their hands to- 
gether^ and blessed them, telling them to love 
and cherish each other, for the dearest wish 
of his heart was their union. Thus Balph 
considered Bella as his future bride ; and 
Bella never for a moment tried to hide the 
deep love she cherished for her noble cousin. 
Eight days passed with magic velocity ; 
and then the young lovers parted. The first 
sigh that escaped Bella's lips, was when she 
beheld the broad canvas of the ^^ Vampire/' 
the name of the brig, fall from the yards, 
and then sheeted home— and the anchor 
weighed. The loud boom of her signal-gun 
pealed on the still calm lake of Bapallo, and 
still Ralph Fitzmaurice lingered on the beach 
with Bella's hand in his. At length the 
word farewell was spoken, one last clasp of 
the hand from all those kind and afiectionate 
friends around, and behind those again stood 
Luigi, cap in hand, grown into a stout able- 
bodied youth, and to whom Balph had given 
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several tokens of remembrance, and a thou- 
sand charges to be watchful over his young* 
mistress. 

One last look^ and the young* Lieutenant 
leaped into his boat ; in a few minutes he was 
on the deck of the " Vampire f the foretop- 
sails were filled^ and gracefully bending* to 
the g'entle land wind. The brig* glided 
rapidly from the Gulf; as lon^ as a sheet of 
her white canvas was to be seen^ Bella's 
eyes never quitted the object they rested on. 

One year more^ gentle reader, and we ar- 
rive at the period of Captain Lotero's return 
to Genoa — its events may be told in a few 
words, as nothing* occurred in our hero's life 
of importance, except his extraordinary ex- 
ploit with the three piratical rovers. 

In one encounter he obtained a consider^ 
able amount of specie, the entire of which 
was afterwards divided by the Government 
amongst the ship's crew, according to the re- 
gulations, Ralph Fitzmaurice throwing his 
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share into the amount for the crew ; he also 
did all he could for the Christian captives re- 
leased^ but Captain Lotero purposely avoided 
being" noticed when he heard the name of 
the commander of the brig*. 

The MarchesaValluccio^ while her husband 
was making* some extensive improvements in 
Portosino, went to pass a few months in 
Milan, takings her sister, and Bella Godol- 
phin with her, thus introducing the beautiful 
English girl, as she was styled, into the first 
society in Milan, but carefully avoiding all 
those mansions where gaming, or a mixed 
society, not very strict in their manners and 
opinions, existed. 

The moment Miss Godolphin heard the 
name of Fitzphippen pronounced at the 
Marchesa Gradione's in Milan, she ex- 
perienced a sudden chillness creeping over 
her ; she felt herself turn pale, and stepping 
back, she cast a glance over the face and 
person of the individual she heard named 
as Sir George Fitzphippen. 
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One look was sufficient. She caught 
sig'ht of the scar over the left eye^ and then 
she knew she beheld the man who had so 
cruelly and infamously plotted her and 
Ralph Fitzmaurice's destruction. 

As Miss Godolphin ^ew in years, 
Vachero had often spoken to her of her ab- 
duction by Captain Lotero ; he told her his 
own adventures in England, and the terrible 
disappointment the Fitzphippens had expe- 
rienced, when he declared to them her 
being still in existence. In his intercourse 
with Mr. Howard, Julio Vachero and the 
lawyer became convinced that George Fitz- 
phippen was the stranger that visited the inn 
at St. Ives ; the description of his person, 
manner, and the scar over the left eye, all 
corresponded with the information they had 
received. It was therefore no wonder that 
Bella should feel an instinctive horror at the 
sight of a man who not only would have 
consigned her to a fearful doom, but proba- 
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bly had a hand in her father's seizure at the 
time of their intended embarking at St. 
Agnes. Her guardian, when made acquainted 
with the circumstances of her meeting with 
Sir George Fitzphippen, as he styled himself, 
burst into a merry laugh, saying, "St. 
Nicholas, Bella, you were quite right ; this 
would-be Baronet is no other than my wor- 
thy cousin George. What on earth can he 
have in his head in coming to Italy, he knew 
well enough you were here, Bella." 

"I am quite sure he must have heard 
something about me before he came to the 
conversazioni of the Marchesa Gradione,'' 
replied Miss Godolphin, " for, the moment 
he was introduced to the Marchesa, even be- 
fore I heard his name, he fixed his dark 
piercing eyes upon me with a very peculiar 
expression.'' 

" Humph," muttered the Signor Vachero, 
" I will write to Milan, and have that worthy 
cousin of mine watched, depend on it, he is 
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not come into this country for mere amuse- 
ment. But I expect letters from Mr. Howard 
very shortly, we shall then hear something 
of him and his exemplary hrother-in-law 
Fleecem.'' 

It was arranged between Vachero and 
Lord Fitzmaurice, before the latter's depar- 
ture, that when Miss Godolphin had attained 
her eighteenth year, be would proceed with 
her and her fondly attached friend, the 
Sig-nora Tortoni, to England. Lord Fitz- 
maurice having agreed to retire from the 
service previous to his marriage with Miss 
Godolphin. In the portmanteau, still in the 
possession of the Signor Vachero, and 
amongst the papers and letters carefully 
preserved, was the late Mr. Godolphin's will, 
signed and witnessed by two Cornish gentle- 
men. In this will he most distinctly stated, 
that it was the dearest wish of his heart that 
his only daughter should, on attaining her 
eighteenth year, give her hand to his nephew, 
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Ralph Fitzmaurice ; therefore her guardian 
resolved to act strictly in accordance with 
the wishes of the deceased; and as the 
young* people were most devotedly attached^ 
there could exist no reason or difficulty 
in carrying out the intentions of the de- 
ceased. This will was drawn up and wit- 
nessed only a few days before their flight 
from Trelesvo. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



Time imperceptibly rolled on at the man- 
sion of Portosino with the inmates. The 
Signor Vachero had made great improve- 
mentS; and rendered the house and grounds 
one of the most beautiful residences along 
the Rivieri de Levant. 

Bella Godolphin had received letters from 
Ralph Fitzmaurice, who was then at Palermo 
with the Vampire, but expected shortly to 
sail on a cruize against the Algerian rovers, 
who were again infesting the coasts of Sicily 
and Calabria. Lord Fitzmaurice's letters 
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breatibied the truest and fondest afTection. 
He said in ei^ht months more he intended 
to resign the command of his hrig* and join 
them in Genoa, to accompany his betrothed 
to England. He also stated that the war 
was at an end, Philip of Spain having* con- 
sented to si^ the Quadruple Alliance ; he 
therefore felt no scruples in reei^in^ his 
commission. 

Vachero also received letters from Mr. 
Howard, in which, amongst other things, he 
stated the flight of Mr. Fleecem to America ; 
the imprisonment of George Fitzpenais Phip- 
pen, who, when released, had disappeared, 
no one knew where; tior did any one feel 
interest enough to make particular inquiries. 

Another correspondent at Milan also in- 
formed them that the English baronet, Sir 
George Fitzphippen, had departed from that 
city en route, it was believed, for Vienna. 

But the intelligence that most of all as- 
toundisd the inmates of Portosino, was the 
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confirmed news of the return of OEqptaio 
Lotero to Genoa^ after a captivity of six 
years to the Moors. 

^^Corpo de Baccho/' exclaimed the Sig- 
ner Yachero^ *^here is the dead come to 
life/' 

Bella Godolphin was astounded; she 
could scarcdy believe such a report; it ap- 
peared impossible to her that he could have 
escaped the fate she considered he so richly 
deserved. But her guardian was so as- 
tonished^ that he proceeded to Genoa^ deter- 
mined to have an interview with his old 
comrade^ and tax him with his barbarous 
cruelty towards his ward. 

But Captain Lotero had disappeared from 
the city ; like George Fitzphippen had left 
no trace of his whereabouts. 

" Humph/' muttered the Italian, "this is 
curious ; he comes and vanishes like figures 
in a dream. I must look sharp. He is 
plotting some mischief, perhaps in conjunc- 
tion with Fitzphippen/' 
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It was rather late in the day when Si^or 
Yachero mounted his horse to return to his 
mansion of Portosino ; the distance being 
only eighteen miles^ three hours would per- 
form the journey. Even at the period of 
our story, the territory of the republic of 
Genoa could not boast of its roads ; it being 
contrary to the policy of its rulers to afford 
any facility to travellers or visitors. 

So lately as the year 1830 there was 
but one carriage road leading from G^noa 
over the Bochetta to Turin. The road 
along the Bevieri di Ponente, leading to 
Oneglia and Nice, was begun by Napoleon ; 
and only completed the last few years. The 
route from Genoa to Sarsana, thence to 
Lucca or Florence, was impassable twenty 
years ago. It is now a magnificent road. 

Grenoa, at the period of our tale, harboured 
a vast number of wretches, actual assassins. 
There was scarcely a day passed without the 
eommission of a crime by those villains, who 
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were not exterminated till the entrance of 
the French array under Marat. 

The whole niountainoiis part of the coun- 
iry was infested with numerous handitti^ 
thieves and escaped g'alley slaves. The 
Genoese nobility still kept a large retinue of 
domestics, though they no longer reckoned 
the' professed bravo as one of their establish- 
ment j at least he was not publicly seen 
Jianging about the entrance to their magnifi- 
cent palaces. 

We have 8.aid it was late in the day when 
Vacherp mounted his horse; he carried pis- 
tols in his holsters, though without bestowing 
a thought upon their being of any use ; for, 
.excepting a few miles, the whole way to 
Eappallo was scattered over with magnifi- 
cent palaces and numerous beautiful villas, 
belonging to the wealthy aristocracy of 
Genoa. As he reached the summit of the 
Colle d^Albaro, the sun wad setting; but so 
lovely, so exceedingly beautiful was the 
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scene^ that he pulled up hid steed for a 
moment to look around him. 

On one side lay the dty with its migphty 
harbour and forest of masts. The whole 
side of the hill clothed with its white houses 
on which the declining' orb threw a flood of 
gx)lden light. Hedges of prickly pear mixed 
with vines, olives, and oranges ; the air was 
actually filled with the perfumes of the fig- 
trees, when in season. 

On the other side the vast range of lofty 
mountains spread far away to the eastward, 
the several towns as they projected into the 
glassy waters of the Mediterranean, were 
distinctly visible till shut out by the bold 
promontory of Porto Finno. 

Descending the hill along a narrow and 
serpentine road^ the Signer Vachero pursued 
his way across the strange picturesque bridge 
that still crosses the torrent of the Stenta ; 
riding rapidly on through the singularly 
beautiful village of Nervi, with its painted 
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palaces^ and its luxuriant gardens^ and pas- 
sing" Reecco, he came^ just as it grew rather 
dark, to the bridg-e of Son ; here, at the pre- 
sent day, begins the beautiful new road, 
made by the present Sovereigfn, Victor 
Emanuel ; but at the period of our story, 
this part of the road was extremely difficult 
to ride over ; the scenery becomes more 
mountainous, the lofty cliffs of hard breccio 
no longer afford soil for olives, fig's, or 
oranges. Some lofty chesnuts spring* up 
here and there, and many magnificent views 
are to be obtained from the summits of the 
cliffs. 

As Vachero allowed his horse slowly to 
ascend the hill, over the broken and roug'h 
road, the huge cliffs rendering the darkness 
even greater than it was, the report of a car- 
bine reached his ear ; but the same instant 
his horse staggered forward and fell, his 
rider in the fall, being struck rather vio- 
lently against a projecting rock j the next 
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instant several men^ habited as galley slaves 
with their faces blackened, rushed from be- 
neath a neig-hbourin^ cliff, and threw them- 
selves upon the prostrate rider. Vachero 
could not rise, for his leg was under his un- 
fortunate horse, neither could he reach his 
pistol holsters ; but furious with rag-e, with 
his clenched hand, he dealt the foremost 
ruffian a blow full in the face, that stretched 
him bleeding on the ground, 

" Give him your knife, Giacomo,'' shouted 
one of the men — but a voice from the deep 
shade of the clifi^ shouted out — 

'^ Curse you, rascals, no ; if you touch him 
with your knives, I'll blow your brains out 5 
bind his hands and legs, and bring* him 
along." 

^^ Cento Diavole,*' shouted Julio Vachero, 
" I owe this villainous attack to you, George 
Fitzphippen. St. Nicholas, wait awhile/' 

A tall man, in a large mantle, came out 
from the cliff, and approached, while the 
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process of binding the captive's arms and 
^egs went on scientifically. It was George 
Fitzphippen^ who, as he leant over the pros- 
trate buccaneer, laughed heartily, sa^^ing^ 
" By Jove, old comrade, you are caught the 
way we used to catch turtles on the beach 
at Ascenmon.'^ 

" You shall not be hurt, only you must 
reconcOe yourself to a little confinement; 
5'ou outwitted me in my own country, which 
I allow was very clever. Now I have 
turned the tables and outwitted you in yours. 
— Bring him along, men, bring him along, 
he is rather heavy, better cast off his legs, 
there is no use in depriving him of their use. 
Now cousin Yachero, come along quietly; it 
will be all the better, for come you must.'* 

Though boiling with rage and indigna- 
tion, and somewhat uneasy at his seizure, 
Yachero mastered his passion, he got on his 
legs, two men on each side of him holding 
the strong cords that bound his arms, and 
urging him up the ascent 
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George fltzphippen paused a moment, 
saying to half a dozen men who were grouped 
round the horse, removing the saddle and 
pistol holsters, ^^ You see it was a bad plan 
to shoot that horse, I told you so. You 
would have mastered him very well with the 
ropes. Now you must get rid of that car^ 
case, some way or other before morning, and 
effectually too, otherwise it will lead to a 
..strict search of this place — and we do not 
want even the locality suspected.'* 

" Cospeto, we can get rid of the horse easy 
enough,^' returned one of the men ; ^^ see, he 
is able to stand now, he was only stunned ; 
one of us will ride him to the Sori bridge, 
and turn him loose on the other side of the 
torrent/' 

^^ No, that wont do,'' returned another of 
the men in a disguised voice ; ^^ as he is able 
to walk, bring him along ; he can be con- 
cealed in one of the inner caverns, and if 
troublesome, cut his throat." 
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^^ Curse you, you villain/' fiercely ex- 
claimed Yachero, as they proceeded, ^^ I wish 
to St, Nicholas, I had my hand on your 
throat ; spare that horse, and VYL pay you ten 
times its value/' 

^^ Faith, amico,'' said George Fitzphippen, 
as he walked quite coolly alongside his 
bound captive, ^^you take it easy. You 
will not get out of our hands in a hurry ; 
when you do, and that depends on your 
good conduct, you ^'will trouble very little 
about the life of your horse/' 

The captive was sufibcating with vexation, 
but he was quite powerless, he therefore re- 
frained from uttering another word, but in- 
wardly vowing, if ever he could escape, to 
take a terrible vengeance upon his worthy 
cousin ; whilst, at the same time, he strongly 
suspected that Captain Lotero was one of the 
party. 

After continuing in the direction of the road 
for about ten minutes, the party clambered 
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over some rocks, and then again, though 
with great diflSculty, went on their way, in 
the ohscurity of the night, through a strange, 
wild, entangled maze of cliffs and lofty hills, 
till after a painful climbing and stumbling 
journey of nearly two hours, they paused ; 
two of the party had long before stopped 
with the horse — where they put the poor 
animal the Signer Vachero could not say. 
It was too dark to distinguish the objects 
around them, but a dark mass of rock rose 
more than one hundred feet above their 
heads, a torch was lighted, and then Julio 
Vachero perceived the mouth of a very small 
low cavern. 

In this low cave the man with the torch 
entered first, having to stoop and get in on 
his hands and knees. 

^^ I regret the entrance to our domicile is 
so inconvenient,'' observed the Englishman, 
as the two men holding Vachero proceeded 
to enter in the same manner. 
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*^ Tou are an infernal sooondrely George 
Htzphippen," exdaimed the Sig^or stamp- 
ings with intense rage, ^^ and some day or 
other I will repay you for this.^ 

^^ Not if I permit these gentlemen^" qniefly 
repUed George fltzphippen, speaking in 
English, ^^to cut yoor throat; you are 
ungrateful^ for if I had left you to thdr 
mercy they would have saved themselves 
the trouble of bringing you here : so go in 
quietly. It is not a bad place you will find 
when you get there/' 

The captive followed his conductors, bit- 
ing his lips with rage. The narrowness of 
the entry was only momentary, for after a 
distance of ten yards had been traversed 
they entered a very wide and lofty cavern ; 
eight men with George Rtzphippen followed^ 
and then another torch was lighted. 

Vachero looked around him ; there ap- 
peared an endless range of caverns running 
various ways, some lofty and some low. 
The eight men habited as galley slaves then 
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.took up several great iron bars that lay 
upon the ^ound^ and with these they rolled 
. a n)onstrou& mass of rdck^ evidently prepared 
. for the purpose, into the narrow entrance of 
the cavern, thus completely blocking' it up, 
so that any person from the outside would 
find it quite impossible 1^ enter, and would 
also naturally suppose there was no cavern 
whatever on the spot, as the mass of rock 
looked like a part of the cliff outside. 

Notwithstanding" that his face was black- 
ened and also changed by years of hardship, 
Julio Vachero in one of the men at once 
recognized Captain LoterOj but he made no 
remark. 

^^ You may now,'' said George Fitzphippen 
addressing the men, ^^cast youi* prisoner's 
. arms loose ; out of this plaice single-handed he 
can never get, and if he attempts any resistance 
or unruly behaviour I no longer wiU hinder 
your using your own mean$ of quieting him ; 
but if he will listen calmly :tp pur proposals 
he shall be free in a few days." 
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^^ Well, Jean Baptista Lotero/' said Va- 
chero, speaking* in a tone of great bitterness 
as the men released his arms, ^^ this is con- 
duct quite consistent with your scurvy treat- 
ment of your old school-fellow, and the only 
real relation you possess in the world.'' 

'^ Curse all relationship,*' savagely re- 
turned Baptista Lotero, ^^you will have 
something* else to settle besides relationship 
before you leave this company." 

^^Take it easy, take it easy, comrade," 
said Georg'e Fitzphippen, ^^ I hope we shall 
manag'e matters without coming* to curses 
or blows. Now follow me, cousin," he 
added, turning* to Vachero, "and I will 
shew you the cavern we have fixed upon for 
your domicile." 

He took a torch as he spoke and led the 
way up a rather steep ascent over broken 
rocks, the Signor Vachero following*, and 
Jean Lotero bringfing* up the rear with a 
cocked pistol in each hand, the rest of the 
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party, who were talking eagerly and some- 
what fiercely, turning' off another way. 

After passing" through several caverns of 
different sizes, Fitzphippen paused in one 
evidently arranged for a dwelling place. 

It was about seventy or eighty feet long 
and nearly fifteen in height. The ground 
was levelled and smooth, the sides hung 
with very coarse matting, there were several 
clumsy benches, a rough table, and two 
pallets with beds on them ; there was evi- 
dently some opening in some part of the 
cave, for there was a current of air to be 
felt. 

^^This will do very well for a present 
residence,'' said George Fitzphippen, " and 
before the severity of winter sets in I hope 
you will be better accommodated :" speaking 
thus he lighted a lamp that stood on the 
table, and then opening a huge hamper 
lying under the table, he drew out bread, 
meat, cold fowl, and several flasks of wine. 
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iaying^^ '^ Yoa see we do not want to starre 
you^. here's plenty of food, and there's a 
hed/' 

y achiero was not a man hy nature or dis- 
position inclined to give way to depression 
under any circumstances ; death he had often 
faced in its worst form, and when less pre- 
pared to meet it, hut life had become more 
valuable to him ; he had become an altered 
man every way ; his imion with a charming* 
and beautiful woman who really loved him, 
the father of two lovely children on whom 
he doated, had completely changed his 
nature and feelings ; his home and every 
one in it was dear to him, even in the 
midst of a wild and reckless career he pos- 
sessed a feeling and naturally kind heart; 
he now saw at a glance, as he threw himself 
on the foot of the pallet, that his situation 
was indeed a very critical one. 

He was completely in the power of two 
men of lawless and reckless character, and 



TWO BUCCANEERS. 141 

who were evidently leagued with the worst 
class of ruffians to be found in the Genoese 
territory, the escaped galley slave to whom 
crime was a pleasure and who had revelled 
in every ati'ocity. 

To escape from them without some great 
sacrifice he knew would now be impossible, 
but he was far from thinking' of the terrible 
price he would be expected to pay for his 
freedom. 

George Fitzpenais Phippen and Captain 
Lotero, after the latter had removed the 
black crape that had concealed his face, sat 
down at the table, Baptista Lotero placing 
the pistols by his side ; they uncorked the 
flasks, and taking cups from the hamper 
filled out the wine, and then helped them^ 
selves to food. 

^^ Come, SignorVachero,'' said Fitzphippen 
in a careless easy tone, ^^ don't take your mis- 
fortune so much to heart, join us and take 
a cup of wine.'* 

^^ You are very much mistaken,'' replied 
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the person addressed, "if you imagine any 
act of yours, however villanous, would 
trouble my feelings in any other way than 
that of thinking" of the best way to defeat 
your rascality :'' and rising up, his tall, 
powerful and striking figure, rather startled 
Captain Lotero, who laid his hand on his 
pistols at once. 

^^ So you are a coward as well as a villain, 
worthy Jean Baptista Lotero/' continued 
-the buccaneer with a contemptuous laugh, 
as he fixed his dark eyes on the sallow 
visaged Italian, whose hand trembled with 
passion as it rested on the weapon. 

Vachero sat down at the table and pour- 
ing out a glass of wine, drank it, and then 
turning to Fitzphippen he said quite calmly^ 

" If I were the same man I was ten years 
ago I would knock your two heads together 
like two pumpkins, and try my chance after- 
wards with jouT gang of assassins.'' 

"Then by Jove, cousin," retorted the 
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Englishman^ with a careless laugh^ ^'you 
would do a remarkably foolish thingf. You 
saw it took eight stout men to move that 
rock into its place. Now, supposing you 
were so monstrously clever as to get rid of 
fourteen strong determined fellows, how long 
would it take you to bore through fifteen 
feet of solid rock to get out? But this is all 
chaff; liet us see if we can't pull together.'* 

^^ Well, St. Nicholas,'* interrupted Vachero, 
helping himself to some cold fowl, "say 
what you want. Let us hear what you pro- 
pose to gain by this outrage j for there's not 
an inch of this country that will not undergo 
a search." 

" Benissimo, let them search. We have 
food for fifteen daysj and there's a fine 
spring of water runs through the caves, and 
there^s another hamper of wine j so you see 
we have provided for accidents. Now Cap- 
tain," continued George Fitzphippen, "as 
the lawyers say, state your case. I give 
you precedence." 



144 TWO BUCCANEERS/ 

Jeau Baptista Lotero raised his serpent 
eyes to the face of his relative, who regarded 
him with a look of unconcealed disgust. 

^^ There were two portmantea«s/' heg-an 
Captain Lotero^ speaking slowly hut firmly, 
^^ at one time in my possession. Now these 
said portmanteaus contained fourteen thou- 
sand pounds and jewels. I consider the 
Gondola which I lost worth two thousand 
pounds more^ and the interest of the fourteen 
thousand pounds for six years two thousand 
pounds at least. When I receive this eighteen 
thousand pounds^ which will not deduct one 
fraction from your own property, I am 
satisfied, and will ofier no further opposition 
on my part to your freedom.*' 

^^ Very good, indeed ! Corpo di Baccho, 
very good 1'' exclaimed Vachero, swallowing 
another cup of wine, as if to keep himself 
from choking J and then turning to George 
Fitzphippen, who was very scientifically dis- 
jointing a fine capon, " Now cousin George, 
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what are you to have after this small demand 
of our worthy cousin, Jean Baptista Lotero? 
I feel anxious to know how I am to satisfy 
you/' 

^' Me/* said the Buccaneer, finishing his 
operation on the capon ; '^ By Jove, I am 
equally desirous of not interfering* with your 
property. You are the g'uardian of Miss 
Godolphin. I saw that young lady in 
Milan, and was greatly struck with her 
grqce and beauty. As a Fitzphippi^n I feel 
a great interest in the Fitzphippen estates. 
I have therefore made up my mind to marry 
the heiress, and require your help and con- 
sent in this aflfair.'' 

Vachero felt the blood rush to his cheek 
and temples; he experienced a devouring^ 
rage, and was almost tempted to spring 
upon Captain Lotero and seize the pistols ; 
but this would have been madness, twelve 
armed men in another cave would soon come 
to their assistance, and he would in a 
moment fall a sacrifice to his rashness. 
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^^ I see you look rather astonislied^ cousin^" 
continued Fitzphippen^ ^ I fully expected it; 
but you see we are playing* a bold gtime. 
It's either sink or swim. I don't like pad- 
dling* about like a duck in a pool ; neither 
do I like mincing* matters. You now know 
what we require. We will settle with our 
allies^ so you will have no trouble there. 
So now take till to-morrow to consider over 
our proposals.'' 

"Cento Diavolo/' interrupted Vachero, 
striking the table in his passion^ till he 
caused Jean Baptista to springs to his feet^ 
grasping his pistols. "You are either a 
brace of madmen or fools, with your in- 
sane expectations ; how, in the fiend's name, 
do you expect such an outrage to be com- 
mitted with impunity, if it could be commit- 
ted, eh?" 

"Nothing easier," returned Ktzphippen, 
who never stirred from his seat or appeared 
the least moved. " The fourteen thousand 
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pounds you have the power to draw from 
the Company, in whose hands it is, and 
where it has increased to a much larger sum ; 
that's easy enough. As to my marriage 
with the 3"0ung lady, there will be a little 
trouble, but no difficulty. I intend carrying 
her off' to a convenient place. There are 
many kind and benevolent priests in this 
country to be had. You will have to stand 
by as a witness, and sign a paper giving 
your consent; and when I return to 
England with the little heiress, the marriage 
can be properly performed over again/' 

Vachero rose to his feet, convulsed with 
rage ; as he did so, six or eight of the gal- 
ley slaves, looking ferocious and savage in 
their wild and uncouth dresses, filled up the 
entrance of the cavern, with their scowling 
eyes, their faces covered with weeks and 
months of neglected beard, and leaning on 
the short clumsy carbines they were armed 
with, besides the long pointed knife in their 
girdles. 



148 TWO BUCCANEERS. 

The Englishman also rose to his feet, and 
then his before careless tone and manner 
chang^ed ; his dark brows met, as in a bitter 
savage tone he said, 

^^Now, Julio Vachero, I will tell you 
what we will do, if you still refuse to listen 
to reason. What we have required of you, if 
you fulfil it, will leave you uninjured in life 
and property. If you refuse by this time 
to-morrow to fulfil the conditions proposed 
to 3^ou, we are seven and twenty men sworn 
to each other, and before fort3^-eight hours 
have expired we will set your mansion at 
Portosino in flames, carry ofi^ this English 
girl, and leave 3'our wife and family to 
perish in the flames you 3'ourself have 
kindled.'^ 

Before the last word was well uttered, 
with a shout of rage that rung through the 
cavern, Vachero sprung upon the cold- 
blooded buccaneer j he grasped him b3^ the 
throat, and with a mighty effort raised him 
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up^ Strong* and terrible as was his resistance. 
While Captain Lotero, with his pistol cocked, 
sought for ail opportunity to shoot him 
dead j but the strong* arm of Smithers, the 
Englishman, held him back. The next in- 
stant Georg'e Fitzphippen was dashed sense- 
less to the ground ; atid Vachero stood, his 
face inflamed with fury, his throat bare, the 
coat torn from his back, and his powerful 
hands clenched in desperation, ready to 
spring" on his numerous foes the moment he 
had recovered his breath. 

"Come, avast comrades,^' exclaimed the 
mate of the Gondola, thrusting^ himself in 
between the ferocious galley slaves, who were 
lifting their carbines to their shoulders, 
" this will never do, we are cutting our own 
throats ; when we undertook this business, 
there was to be no murdering in it ; lift Up 
this Signor, and put him on the bed, he i3 
only stunned.'' 

The men slowly let their carbines rest 
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upon the ground^ and then Captain Lotero 
and three others sullenly lifted up the injured 
man, who was still senseless ; havings struck 
his head against a flat rock^ he £d not bleed 
notwithstanding the blow. * 

Yachero strode over to the table with a 
look of fierce defiance ; he poured out some 
wine and drank it^ and then sat down^ and 
gazed upon th<e proceedings of Lotero and 
his inate^ whilst the others stood whispering 
at the entrance of the cave. 

Having bathed Fitzphippen's face with 
water^ in fact soaked his whole head and neck 
with the fluid, he came rapidly to, and sit- 
ting up, said, " Give me some wine/' Swal- 
lowing down a large goblet full, he passed 
his hand across his head, and then, though his. 
face was fearfully pale, he broke out into a 
laugh, that had something remarkably un- 
pleasant in it. "So,^' said he, turning round 
and facing the then calm, unmoved features 
of Vachero, " you thought I was in earnest j 
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you have learned the Cornish hug, at all 
events, or inherited it in the Fitzphippen 
blood that runs in your veins. You are a 
strong" man, cousin,'' he continued, rising 
from the pallet, *^ but I bear no malice/' 

^^ Tut,'' impatiently uttered the person he 
addressed, with a curl of the lip, " drop this 
humbug, I know you now. Do your worsts 
you will move me no more." 

'^ By Jove, I am glad to hear it," returned 
the Buccaneer, ^* my bones ache now with 
the shock, to say nothing of this bump on 
the back of my head ; but I leave you to 
your repose to-night, and take my advice, 
and think well of what I proposed to you." 

So saying he took Captain Lotero by the 
shoulder, and gently pushed him from the 
cave ; all the others going on before, leaving 
the prisoner alone, a prey to a thousand pain- 
ful and perplexed thoughts. 
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CT«!Lz^r. £1 TTTiwalTTbyclTone fiir October^ 

;& I^;^t ^r«s( wiad wjis pla vii^ over the 

tnijqafi w^&Sfrs of the gulf. — the Signora 

Tortcni and IsabeOai Godolphm proceeded 

far a ^rall along the beaudfol beach that led 

nearly all the way from the mansion of Por- 

tofiino to the city as it was and is called of 

RapaOo. The mansion of the Signor 

Yachero was about fire miles from Rapallo ; 

between the castle and Bapallo was the 

pretty village of Santa Margherita. Off 
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this villag'e were usually moored the numer- 
ous fishing boats that supplied the g*ood 
inhabitants of Rapallo with fish- sometimes 
a scarce commodity, for the sea of Genoa is 
notorious for its paucity of the finny 
tribe. 

Kapallo and the adjacent coast hold a 
memorable place in the romance of Italian 
history. A most picturesque tower Still 
stands on the sea-shore, most probably built 
to commemorate the landing of the terribfe 
and celebrated Corsair Draquette, who long 
was the scourge and terror of Italy and 
Spain. 

In the year 1660 he landed at Rapallo, 
sacked the town, and carried off a great 
number of unfortunate captives, doomed to 
pass the remainder of their lives in hideous 
slavery. 

Beguiling the time with discourse of olden 
times, the Signora Tortoni, to whom every 
mile of the romantic " Rivieri De Levant" 

H 2 
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was familiar, and who was passioiMitely fond 
of all the legfends and stories attached to 
almost every promontory and rock on that 
remarkable coast — walked on with Bella^ 
leanings on her arm^ whilst the two little 
children ran on before them, indul^ngf in all 
the wild exuberance of spirits belonging' to 
infancy. 

"This eve/' said the Signora, *^is the 
anniversary of the landing* of Draquette the 
Corsair, the 16th of October; and tradition 
says, it was just such a lovely still evening* as 
this I the splendid effect of the sun on yonder 
Martello tower, rendering it so clear and 
conspicuous, put me in mind of the event.*' 

^^ Thank God, those frightful rovers never 
visit this coast now," observed Bella, 

" No, thanks to our cruias^rs and guarda 
costas,'' replied Camilla, " we are protected 
from their incursions, though Calabria, 
Sicily, and Sardinia still suffer at times/' 

Thus chattering, and every few minutes 
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stopping to gaze upon the beautiful scene 
around them, they pursued their way to- 
wards Santa Margherita, expecting to meet 
the Signor Vachero, for according to promise 
he ought to have arrived the previous even* 
ing, but not having done so, they fiilly ex* 
pected him every hour. The Marchesa, who 
wa^ expecting to be again a mother, had ex- 
perienced no uneasiness at the non-arrival of 
her husband on the previous evening. 

Reluctant to leave the scene in which they 
were finding enjoyment, the young ladies, 
thinking they had rambled far enough for the 
powers of the young children, who were busy 
gathering the thousands of wild flowers that 
abound in infinite beauty on the entire line 
of that coast, turned to retrace their steps. 
Just as they were calling the children to 
come back, Bella perceived a single horse- 
man coming along the road at a smart pace, 
in whose appearance there was something 
that caused Miss Godolphin to pause and 
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take a second look, when instantly her cheek 
flushed, and her eyes sparkled with intense 
de%ht, as she caught the Signora's arm, 
saying, " Look, dearest Camilla, for there is a 
mist before my eyes. Surely yonder horse- 
man, now crossing the rivulet, is Ralph 
Fitemaurice/' 

'' In truth, so it is/' replied Camilla Tor- 
toni, ^^ no doubt he has been with his ship to 
Genoa. It is very singular that the Signor 
Vachero is not with him, for Lord Fitz- 
maurice would assuredly make inqubies at 
the Marchesa's palace.^' 

Before the Signora Tortoni had ceased 
speaking Fitzmaurice sprung from his horse 
with a joyful exclamation, and the next in- 
stant he held a hand of Bella Godolphin's 
in his. 

^^ This is indeed unexpected, dear Ealph,^ 
exclaimed the delighted girl, ^^ we did not 
hope to see you again for these six months.^' 

Pressing the hand he held to his lips, and 
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with joy in his hearty as his eyes rested on 
the exquisitely lovely girl by his side, Halph 
affectionately greeted the Signora Tortoni, 
for whom he felt a most sincere friendship ; 
while the two young children, who at first 
stood timidly looking* at the tall graceful 
stranger, ran up, and clapping their tiny 
hands, insisted on being kissed, remembering 
the tones of his voice at once. 

^^ Ten days ago I did not expect this hap- 
piness, dear Bella,'' said Balph, "we are 
ordered to England, and were on the point 
of sailing, when the Ajax,the Gibraltar, and 
my little craft, the Vampire, were ordered to 
touch at Genoa from some political cause or 
other, perhaps with respect to this Quadruple 
AUi&nce, and the ceding of the Island of 
Sardinia to Victor Amadeus, so I intend now 
to give up the command of the brig/' 

There was a slight flush rose to cheek, 
neck, and temples of Bella Godolphin, and 
the hiand resting in that of her lover, trem- 
bled with an emotion of heartfelt joy. 
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" But why did yoa come alone, my lord/' 
inquired the Signora Tortoni, ^^ did you not 
call at the Palazzo Yaluccio ? did you not 
see the Signer Vachero V' 

Lord Fitzmaurice gave a slight start ns he 
looked round into the questioner's face : ^^ I 
went to the Palazzo the moment J landed/^ 
he answered, ^^ that was yesterday morning, 
and the Major Dome told me that the Signor 
Vachero had left Genoa the previous evening 
rather lat«, ahout an hour before sunset/' 

" Good Heavens," exclaimed the Signora 
Tortoni, stopping in her walk^ looking 
startled, and turning very pale. 

Bella Godolphin was equally alarmed. 
" How is it that you have frightened me, my 
lord ? are you sure that the Signor Vachero 
really left Genoa ? for he has not arrived here, 
and we have not received a line or word ac- 
counting for the dela3\'' 

Lord Fitzmaurice looked somewhat seri- 
ous as he answered, ^^ This is singular; that 
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he left Genoa I am positive, for when the 
groom saddled this horse for me, he said, 
The master had taken his favourite horse, 
though he wished him not, as the animal had 
a slight cold ; but leaving late he wished a 
fast horse, and took his favourite/^ 

" This will not do to tell the Marchesa," 
observed Bella, looking very uneasy, ^^ for if 
the Bignor Vachero left Genoa, he would not 
delay anywhere I am sure on the road." 

^^I will ride back," said Fitzmaurice, 
'^ and make inquiries in the different towns ; 
it's quite impossible that he could pass through 
either Nervi or Recco without being seen; 
it would be dark night before he could reach 
Recco, leaving Genoa at the hour he did." 

^^ No, stay, my lord," cried Camilla, " let us 
send a messenger on a fresh horse ; you have 
had a long ride." 

" A mere nothing," replied Ralph, ^^ and 
I feel too anxious to leave the inquiries to 
any other ; I shall ride back till I gain some 
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intelligence ; he may have been thrown from 
his horse^ thoug^h I should think not^ as a 
messengfer would be sent on to say so." 

While Lord Fitzmaurice was thus speak* 
ing to the Signora Tortoni and Miss Godol^ 
phin they stood close to a thick myrtle 
hedg^e bordering the road, behind this hedge 
there was a man habited in rags/ with a 
bag on his back, he was rather young looking^ 
with beard and whiskers covering the face, 
which was frightfully dirty ; this man had 
crept along the hedge out of sight, and as 
the party paused to talk so did he to listen ; 
but as soon as Lord Fitzmaurice announced 
his intention of riding back to make inqui- 
ries after Signor Vachero, this man crept 
rapidly back on his previous route, and as 
soon as he gained the shelter of a thickly 
planted dell he sprung up, and thrusting 
his sack into a cover, ran rapidly up the 
ascent and disappeared in the wood. 

Bella Godolphin, as Balph persisted in 



TWO BUCCANEERS. 161 

retracing^ his road^ felt a painfiil sensation 
of uneasiness come over her mind^ for her 
lover was in a naval .undress, and merely 
carrying" a light sword, but no other wea- 
pon. She almost smiled at her own fears for 
which there appeared no cause, robbery was 
but seldom committed, and though in the 
mountains and on the borders of the ligurian 
territory ill disposed persons found a refuge 
in their own immediate neighbourhood, the 
poor inhabitants were honest. Still she felt 
an alarm but of what she could not say, 
and as he caught his horse and prepared to 
mount, she laid her hand upon his, and 
said in a low anxious voice, ^^ Indeed, indeed, 
dear Ealph, you had better come on to the 
mansion, and take one of the serving men 
with you.*' 

" There is no need, dearest, and we should 
perhaps greatly alarm the Marchesa. If you 
can manage it, do not say anything about 
the Signor Vachero's having left Genoa, 
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and should the children mention me to her^ 
try and make some excuse for my going 
back^ for I will be here early to-morrow, 
and I hope bring with me my kind friend, 
or some certain intelligence of him. By the 
bye you can send Luigi with a fresh horse 
as far as Recco, to meet me in the morn- 
ing," thus speaking, and stooping towards 
her he pressed a kiss upon the fair brow 
of the anxious girl, and bidding the very 
much alarmed Signora Tortoni farewell, 
he proceeded back to Eapallo. 

Lord Fitzmaurice, though he did not say 
so, or let his apprehension appear, was in 
reality much alarmed ; he recollected that the 
groom at the Palace in Genoa declared his 
master was extremely anxious to get home 
that night, as he had been detained in Grenoa 
a day later than he expected. The groom 
said he had expressed a wish to accompany 
his master, who had replied, '^ There was no 
necessity for his doing so, as he would ride 
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very fast, and it was useless tiring two 
horses/' 

His Lordship therefore felt certain that 
something must have occurred to prevent his 
return ; for Vachero was a most affectionate 
faushand, and a remarkably fond father. 

On reaching Rapallo, which he did before 
the sun set, Ealph drew up before the door 
of the principal inn in the place, and told 
the ostler to give his horse some water and 
a little bran or oatmeal in it, as he was 
going again as far as Genoa. 

^^ If you do not know the road well, Sig- 
ner,'' observed the landlord, ^^you may get 
puzzled before you reach Sori.'' 

^^ Oh no,'' said Fitzmaurice, ^^ I have 
passed over the district several times, and 
know the pass of Sori very well." 

^' There were two gentlemen passed here 
this morning irom Alexandria," said the 
landlord, as he helped his guest to the wine 
he called for, ^^ they crossed these moun- 
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tains^ instead of going* over the Bochetta and 
through Genoa. They had four guides and 
two stout serving men, for they say there is a 
formidable gang of escaped convicts and 
galeriens in the mountains near the pass of 
Borzona under a notorious ruffian, a Genoese, 
named Braccio Longa, who has committed 
no less than nine assassinations in the city of 
Genoa/' 

^^ More disgrace to those who permitted 
such a ruffian to exist after its becoming 
known that he committed the first/' cried 
the English traveller. 

•'Ah, Signer 6 Inglesi,'^ returned the land- 
lord, shrugging his shoulders, ''there are 
many in Genoa now nearly as bad. But 
once thej'^ take to the mountains there's no 
possibility of entrapping them j for they pass 
with such ease from one territory to the 
other, and the petty states are so jealous 
and particular, that any infringement of 
each other's territories leads to dispute." 
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".A very pleasant state of things cer- 
tainly/' observed Ralph Fitzmaurice^ who 
then proceeded to question the host whether 
the Signor Vachero had passed through 
the town the day previously, or whether he 
had seen or heard of him. 

The landlord looked astonished. *^ Why 
Signor, he went through here to Genoa five 
or six days ago ; he always stops here and 
takes a flask of our wine. We grow a wine 
on these hills that equals the best vintage 
in Sicily ; he is a noble kind-hearted gentle- 
man, is the Signor Vachero, 3'ou will find 
him in Genoa at his Palazzo Yeluccio, stradi 
de Balbi.^' 

Having paid for his wine, Fitzmaurice 
again mounted his horse just as the sun set, 
but it promised to be a most lovely night, 
and, though no moon, light enough. He 
intended making inquiries at all the locandos 
and ventes in the numerous villages and 
towns on the road to Genoa. It was quite 
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dusk as he passed close by the convent of 
Servara^ once celebrated as being* the place 
where Francis the First was confined^ pre- 
vious to the arrival of the Spanish {^alleys 
that conveyed him to Catalonia. Balph 
Fitzmaurice rode on, deeply immersed in 
thought. The disappearance of the Sig'nor 
Vachero, the more he thought about it, the 
more he became puzzled ; he was not aware 
of the return of Captain Lotero to Genoa, 
that worthy he considered drowned ; neither 
did he know of George Fitzphippen's being 
in Italy. He had never seen him, therefore 
was not at all aware of what kind of man in 
personal appearance he was, except from 
Julio Vachero's description of him. He 
therefore began to imagine, after various 
inquiries at several locandos on the road, 
that the Signer Vachero could not have 
traversed that route on his return, for so ex- 
tremely narrow were the streets through the 
villages and towns, and so close did they 
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pass to the houses and locandos^ that it was 
scarcely possible for a horseman^ and horse- 
men were rarely seen, to pass without being* 
noticed by the inhabitants. Conjecturing 
various reasons for Vachero's delay, and 
communing in his own mind, the yoimg lord 
commenced the ascent from the fishing vil- 
lage of Camoglia, previous to bis descent to 
Becco, when ten or twelve ruffianly looking 
men rushed out from the cliffs on one side of 
the road and barred his passage, two of them 
coolly seizing" his horse by the bridle. This 
troop of villains, the same who had captured 
Vachero, were headed by their leader, Brac- 
cio Longa, a gigantic looking ruffian, attired 
in the yellow woollen garments worn by gal- 
ley slaves, with a sheep-skin cap and a 
broad belt of rough untanned leather round 
the waist, in which were stuck a brace of 
pistols and two poignards. 

Lord Fitzmaurice's first movement was to 
draw his sword, and with a desperate cut 
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at those holding his bridle he spurred his 
spirited though somewhat tired horse against 
the others. 

One of the men holding the bridle fell 
back with a frightful imprecation^ desper- 
ately hurt^ the horse's chest bore down 
another^ and the next moment^ as the ruffians 
did not seem inclined to use their fire-arms^ 
he might have freed himself, when the horse 
was suddenly checked by two strong ropes 
stretched across the road, which threw him 
forward on his knees, and before Ralph 
Fitzmaurice could recover himself^ Braccio 
Longa threw his arms round his waist and 
dragged him from the horse. Lord Fitz- 
maurice, as powerful a man though not so 
gigantic as his opponent, struggled so fierce- 
ly that they rolled over on the ground. 
Ralph, gaining the upper-hand and grasping 
the ruffian by the throat with a grip that 
would have strangled him, but several hands 
now seized upon him and forcibly held his 
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arms till a rope was passed under tbem^ and 
then drawn tight, pinioning him by the 
elbows so tightiy that he found it impossible 
to stir them an inch. 

Swearing" a frightful oath, Braccio Longa 
rose from the ground, wiping the blood from 
his face, for he had received a severe cut 
across the cheek and nose, drawing a poniard 
from his belt he savagely held it close to 
the throat of the unshrinking Englishman, 
exclaiming with an oath, ^^that he had a 
jnind to drive his d^gerin his tbfoat; was 
he mad to offer resistance to a dozen men 
who could have shot him Uke a dog/' 

" Ruffian, if you had dared to shoot a 
British Officer ;there is not ^ne amongst 
you but would «wing from the jaf d arm pf 
a British ship before foi^y-etght hwirs were 
out. Villains what do you wmux by tlus 
outrage?'' 

With a mocking laugh the robbw sheathe^ 
^is dagger^ aayiog to Ms meni ^^ Tim i^^rofid 

VOL. II. I 
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springald thinks to frighten us ; but he will 
learn before we are done with him hoW 
little £raecio Longa cares for the name or 
the threats of an Englishman. Move cm 
with him/' 

Though boiling with rage, sm^rise, and 
intense vexation^ Lord Fitzmauriee was 
forced along by his captors ; he had much 
further to go than Julio Vachero had on 
the night of his detention, for the gang of 
robbers had seized him on the eastern side 
of the Alpine heights, that lay between 
Becco and the bridge of Sori. One of the 
men burst the girths of the saddle of our 
hero's horse as if an accident had done it, 
and then the animal was turned loose to 
find his way whither he pleased. 

It required rather more than an hour to 
walk through a most intricate and wild 
country, sometimes climbing over cliflfe and 
huge rocks, before they reached the mouth 
of the same cavern in which Jujio Vachefo 
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was confined. Eight or ten more of the gBxxg 
were assembled about the mouth of the 
cavern, evidently awaiting the arrival of their 
comrades. 

" Cospeto, Braccio Longa/' exclaimed 
George Fitzphippen, rising up from a rock 
on which he was sitting, ^^)'^ou have, I see, 
secured your game. Come, we have two 
now, though I would rather have had the 
female bh*d.'' 

. " By the mass,'' returned the ruffian, ^^ it 
is easy to talk. This bird was not taken 
without ruffling our feathers. He is of a 
game breed.'' 

Lord Fitzmaurice, though the first speaker 
spoke in Italian, instantly discovered he was 
not a native, and from his accent, tone, and 
manner, he conjectured him to be an English- 
man. In the dim light he could see a tall 
figure, but it was too dark to distinguish 
features. 

The aew captive was compelled to undergo 
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the same treatment as that e:$p$rienced by 
Julio Vachero, He was forced into the cave ; 
but the robbers having pushed or led him 
within, left him ; and on regaining* the outr 
side the whole number, amounting to 
eighteen stout able-bodied men, by their 
united efforts rolled an enormous rock into 
the mouth of the cave ; and so scientifically 
was it shaped and prepared by human inge- 
nuity, that the most critical examiner would 
have conjectured that it was placed there by 
nature. In fact, the nature of the country 
surrounding the spot. they were on was so 
savagely wild and difficult of access, that 
probably, excepting the robbers thenaselves, 
no human being ever traversed that region, 
which extends at a certain altitude for more 
than fifty miles along the ea^t <coest of 
Lig«ria. 

Lord Titzmaurice, left in ; profound ob- 
scurity with his arms fast bound, stood for a 
moment almost convulsed with; f&ge at the 
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savage treatment he had received. After 
remaining* some few minutes exerting his 
great strength to burst the cords that pi- 
nioned his armS; he fancied he perceived & 
fay of light proceeding from a little distance 
before him, and which had a wavering ap- 
pearance like the light of a lamp qr torch. 
It was extremely faint and glimmering, still 
ft was evidently light; and advancing cau- 
tiously along the uneven floor towards it, 
he became surprised at the extent of the 
cavern. He then foiind he had to climb 
over a barrier of large rocks, and that tl\e 
cave he then got into was of much smaller 
dimensions, and the light became stronger, 
striking against the sides of the cavern. 
The ground of this cavern was much more 
level, iind he could proceed with a surer step, 
for the light grew stronger and stronger, 
and turning an abrupt angle of rock he dis- 
tinctly heard the low humming sounds of a 
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human voice^ and to his surprise it was that 
of a female singing** 

This is very strange, thought Fitz- 
maurice ; but if this is a female, she will 
surely release my wrists ; for with his exer- 
tions to free himself, he had severely bruised, 
if not cut his arms. A few yards further he 
stumbled over a large stone ; and, not hav- 
ing his hands to help him, he 9early fell to 
the ground, displacing several loose stones 
at tlie same time. 

Immediately the singer ceased, and a 
strong maseidine voice said, in a strange 
patois, such as is in general use amongst the 
lower order of Genoese, a barbarous murder- 
ing of the Italian language, ^* What's that! 
who's there r 

Our hero advanced ; turned another sin* 
gular projection of rock, and then stood still, 
gazing into a tolerably lai^e cavern, the sidea 
all well covered with matting, and lighted 
by an immense lamp of a singular construe- 
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tion suspended from the roof^ which was not 
more than ten feet high. There was a 
strong rude table and several benches^ and a 
rude fire-place, in which blazed a wood fire, 
the smoke of which found its way through 
some unobserved fissure in the cave. But 
what caused Fitzmaurice to pause with as- 
tonishment was the sight of two females, 
who were seated near the fire, but who on 
his entrance started up and gazed upon him 
with unaffected surprise. The oldest, a tall 
Amazonian-looking female of about thirty- 
six years of age, who, attired in the peculiar 
costume of the Genoese females of low grade, 
said, 

" How is this, another prisoner ! when 
were you brought here V^ 

The woman spoke in a harsh disagreeable 
voice, and in a rough dictatorial style. Fitz- 
maurice, before he replied, cast a look at the 
other female. She was a very young girl, 
riot more than sixteen or seventeen, attired 
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in the same lig'ht red boddioe^ short woollen 
petticoat^ and the hair uncased by cap or 
covering* ; but this young girl's face was re- 
markably intelligent, and exceedingly pretty, 
and her attire was neat, and put on with 
care. 

Amazingly surprised, the intruder ad- 
vanced into the cave, saying, 

^^ I shall feel obliged to you, before I reply 
to any of your questions, if you will take a 
knife and cut these cords. I have suffered 
outrage enough, without continuing this un* 
necessary cruelty.^' 

The magnificent figure and fine face and 
features of the young man, and his naval un* 
dress uniform attracted at once the admira- 
tion, commiseration, and attention of the 
young girl, and she started to her feet, 
exclaiming, 

^' Blessed Madonna Madre, there is no use 
in keeping this Signor's arms tied ;'' and she 
her hand on a large knife with which 
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they had been cutting' their supper before 
the prisoner entered. 

^^How do you know, girl/ said the* 
Amazonian, somewhat fiercely : ^^ Who tied 
your armsT' she demanded, facing Lord 
Fitzmaurice, " was it Braccio Longa? for 
I suppose it was he who put you into the 
lower caves/^ 

But the young girl, before her mother 
could prevent her, applied the knife to the 
cord, and Ralph Fitzmaurice, by a powerful 
jerk, freed himself. 

With a brutal oath the older female lifted 
her huge clenched hand, and would have 
struck the girl, had not Fitzmaurice caught 
her arm. Either proud of 4ier height, which 
was full six feet, or prompted by her savage 
nature, the wife of Braceio Longa, for such 
she was, strove in her fury to wrench her 
hand away from the grasp of FitMnaurice, 
evidently with the intention of striking him ; 
but with a smile he said, continuing to hold 

I 2 
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her arm as if in a yioe^ ^^My good woman^ 
do not give way to rage. You are playing 
a dangerous game enough in seisdng the 
person of a British Officer^ without add- 
ing insult to the outrage f and letting 
the enraged woman go^ he turned and 
thanked the young girl for the service she 
had rendered him. 

The girl, though rather startled by the 
fierceness of her mother, said, as she timidly 
looked into the young man's face, ^^ You are 
welcome, Signer, I dare say my father did 
not intend keeping your arms tied/' 

^^ You dare say,'' repeated the robber's 
wife, ^* what were they tied for ? However, 
you can't stay here until the men come back," 

^^Then pray. Madam," inquired Lord 
Fitzmauriee, ^^as I am forced into these 
caverns by the brutality of your husband I 
presume, where am I to stay, for depend on 
it I shall seek the earliest opportunity of 
freeing myself from this bondage ?" 



^ 
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With a scornful laugh^ the woman took a 
lamp from the table and lighted it. '^ There/' 
said she, pushing* it towards him, ^^ if you go 
back into the largfe cave, and take the cavern 
to the rig^ht, you will find your way to where 
another prisoner has a place to himself. 
Some of the men will be back shortly, and 
they will put you where you are to be kept. 
It's very strange they should put you into the 
cavern, and none of them stay behind to look 
after you." 

*^ I am not at all ambitious of their ser- 
vices,*' said Lord Fitzmaurice, scarcely sup- 
pressing a smili» at the fierce, rude, and almost 
savage tone of the woman ; at the same time 
singularly surprised at the beauty and gentle- 
ness of the Amazon's daughter— and taking 
up the lamp, he cast a look of pity and com- 
miseration at the young girl doomed to such 
a life of degradation, and wondering in his 
heart how such a prett}^ timid maiden could 
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possibly be the daughter of such a mother, 
and of so horrid a ruffian as her father, 
Braccio Louga. 

Passing out of the cave as ordered, he 
proceeded back to the outward cavern, per- 
plexed by the strangeness of his situation, 
shut up with a bandit^s wife and daughter, 
without any possibility of getting out that he 
could see ; suddenly he thotight of the other 
piisoner Braccio Longa's wife had mentioned. 
Could this prisoner be the Signor Vachero ; 
roused imto Action by this thought^ and the 
idea that two strong resolute men might do 
much even against a dozen, Ralph Fitzmau- 
rice gained the large catem into which he 
was first introduced ; the light scarcely suffi- 
ced to shew the extremities of the Cave. He 
examined the entrance through which he had 
entered, and was quite satisfied no ten men 
could move the mass of rock jammed in the 
mouth; he then proceeded to find the 
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way leading to the other prisoner's abode, 
but just ad he had discovered the cavern, for 
there were three or four different branches, 
he perceived the figiire of a man with a bowl 
holding* a lig'hted wick, coming along* the 
cavern. Both prisoners looked at the other at 
the same time, and both with an exclamation 
of surprise and joy, sprung* forward ; the 
Signor Vachero, dropping his substitute for a 
lamp, as he seized our hero's hand, exclaim<- 
ing*, " St. Nicholas, my good Lord, I trust 
you are not like myself, a prisoner in this 
cursed hole*'' 

" In truth, my good friend, I am,'' replied 
Ralph Mtzmaurice : ^^ I was looking for you 
when some rascals sprung* suddenly upon 
me, bound my arms, iand brought me here* 
My bonds I got rid of, by finding my way 
into the private apartments of Braccio 
LoDga's, as they call the ruffian, wife and 
daughter." 
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^ Corpo de Baccbo," exdaimed the Si^or 
Yachero^ laogfaing^ ^ then yoa had an inter- 
Tiew with that most amiable spedmen of a 
giantess. Cospeto^ the first time I stum- 
Ued in my rambles npon their domicile^ she 
polled a pistol from her bdt^ and without the 
lightest hesitation^ fired foil in my fsLce — 
Cento Diavolo^ she missed me by a hair — 
she's a worse deril than her rascally hus- 
band ; but come along with me^ my dear boy^ 
though I appear to take it easy^ I am really 
distracted about my wife and children/' 

" They were all quite well, my dear friend, 
four hours ago. I saw Bella and the Signora 
Tortoni, and the two children, and they said 
the Marchesa was quite weU, and though 
your non-arrival a little surprised them, they 
had not been at all uneasy up to the time of 
my meeting them.'' 

^^ Thank Crod," ejaculated the Italian fer- 
vently, ^' you relieve my mind from great 
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anxiety. Your presence here amazes me ; but 
come to my domicile^ the villains have left 
me plenty to eat and drink. Do you know 
who the villains are that have caused our 
imprisonment^ and what their object is V' 

" Not the least idea in the world/' replied 
Lord Fitzmaurice^ ^^ except to extort ransom 
after the fashion of the Roman brigtinds/' 

^^Oh^ St. Nicholas^ there is no mistake 
about the extortion of money ; but your old 
friend has turned up alive and well, my ras- 
cally cousin, Lotero.^' 

" What !'' exclaimed Fitzmaurice, halting 
and looking* at the Italian with profound 
amazement, ^^ that villain Lotero, is it possi- 
ble he escaped drowning !'* 

^'The devil takes care of his own, as long 
as he is permitted/' said Julio Vachero bit- 
terly ; ^^ but come, here we are, we have each 
of us a long yam to spin, and faith, together, 
we may beat these rascals to a jelly yet/' 
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^^ We must try, at all events/' said Lord 
Fitzmaorice^ looking about liim^ a little sur- 
prised at the tolerable degree of comfort that 
the cave inhabited by the Signer Vachero 
presented. 

'^ These robbers must have made these 
singular cares tbeir abode for a length of 
time/' remarked the young" Lieutenaat. 

^^I dare say for years/' said the Italian, 
uncorking {a flask of wine, ^^ the secret of 
their entrance, no doubt, has passed from 
father to son. Our mountains have always 
been notOTious for harbouring a fierce and 
terrible race of assassns, especially in the 
heights of the Bochetto, IN^ovi, and the whole 
range of lofly mountains in that vicinity. 
But take a goblet of the wini^ my dear 
boy, you must be fatigued, and sorely 
annoyed. Where the villains got this wine, 
I can't say, Imt I have no better in my 
cellar." 
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Leaving our captives to mutually relate 
their adventures, we return to the Signora 
Tortoni and Bella Godolphin, vi^hom we 
left retiring to the mansion of Portosino. 
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^* How horrible/' said Bella with: a shud- 
der^ ^Hhe unfortunate Cordcans are to be 
pitied; but here is Luig^i/ I Bee he has as 
usual been watching^ us at a short distance.^' 

'^ He is a very fkithful, good lad/' said the 
Signora^ ^' and thinks there's no one in the 
world like Lord Fitzmaurice/^ 

Bella smiled faintly, as:Luig'i^ cap in hand^ 
canie up^ saying*^ 

" I saw my Lord^ Signora^ but why has he 
turned back? Is there anything* wrong, 
lady ?" and he looked anxiously into Bella's 
face. 

^^In truth, Luigi/' replied the Si^ora 
Tortoni, answering' for her friend, ^^ we are 
rather alarmed about your master — he left 
Genoa the day before yesterday, and you see 
he has not yet arrived." 

Luigi looked surprised, and after thinking* 
a moment, inquired, " Did my Lord Fitz- 
maurice come throuo^h Genoa?" 
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Fitzmaurice ; and his sudden departure 
without seeing* her^ will create some strange 
surmises in her mind — we are neither of us, 
dear Bella, good deceivers, and our serious 
countenances will betray us/' 

^^I fear so indeed, dear Camilla,^' said 
Bella with a sigh, ^^ I really feel more than 
usually depressed ; where can the Signor 
Vachero have gone ? It's very evident he 
has left Genoa/' 

^^ It certainly is very unaccountable,'' re* 
plied her companion, ^^ we have not heard of 
any depredations or robberies along this coast, 
though in the mountains and borders of the 
Genoese territory they do speak of there 
being numerous gangs of wretches who have 
escaped from the prisons of Genoa ; and it 
is not many months ago since a whole 
regiment of assassins and robbers was ship- 
ped to serve in Corsica, which had broken 
out in rebellion," 
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^' So I went and sat on yonder bank^ so as to 
be within call if wanted^ and on looking down 
along* the road, I saw a man all in rags and 
with a bag at his back come down the by- 
path from the dell yonder. I considered 
him a beggar and paid no attention to him, 
for shortly after I canght sight of my Lord 
coming along the road on horseback. — I was 
qidte rejoiced to see him, and hastened along 
the bank to welcome him, and then it was, 
while you and the Signora were talking to 
my Lord, that by chance, my eyes rested on 
the great myrtle hedge that runs along the 
road on one side— all of a sudden I saw the 
same ragged man jump up, and run down 
by the hedge till he came to the dell, and 
up this he ran till I lost sight of him/' 

Bella became still more alarmed as she 
listened to Luigi, and turned to her com- 
panion, whose countenance plainly shewed 
how she shared her feelings. 
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" Go back to the stables, Luigi/^ exclaimed 
Miss Godolphin, ^^ and saddle my horse, and 
hasten after his Lordship ; he wished you to 
take a horse for him to Recco^ that he might 
Tiave one fresh to return here to-morrow 
morning*. It will be dark now long before 
he gets to Recco. I wish he had waited and 
taken you with him/* 

"I will be sure to overtake him/* said 
Luigi^ anxiously^ and he turned back to the 
stables. 

. A few minutes after, both ladies reached 
the house, just as Luigi, on Miss Godolphin's 
favourite mare, rode down the avenue. 

The Marchesa Valuccio was reclining on 
a sofa in a saloon, overlooking the gulf, and 
reading, when her sister and Miss Godolphin 
and the children entered the room ; before 
a word could be spoken, the twins ran up, 
and climbed on their mother's lap, who 
fondly kissed them ; then throwing her arms 
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round her mother's neck^ little Bella^ (for 
Miss Godolphin was her godmother^ and she 
was called after her) said^ 

^^ Ralph 13 come baekp mama^ and he 
kissed me, and I was so glad ; but he went 
away again : what for, mama V* 

The Marchesa looked up pleased, but sur- 
prised—^^ What does she mean, Camilla ? 
Surely Lord Fitmaurice^^ — ^The Marchesa 
paused, for she saw her sister's fe&tiiFes wwe, 
notwithstanding her efforts to the contrary, 
very serious. '^ You have met witii some- 
thing unusual, Camilla ?^' she remained* • 

^^No indeed,'' replied the yoimg lady, 
speaking cheerfully, ^^ but we expected that 
Julio would have met us on the road, instead 
of which we encountered Lord Fitzmaurice, 
whose ship with two others put into Geeooa, 
previous to returning to England ; his Lord- 
ship told us that, having a good opportunity 
for doing so, he intended retiring at once 
from active service/' 
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^^But why did he not come back with 
you/ inquired the Marchesa^ "surely hei 
mufit have seen Julio in Genoa V^ 

" Well, it seems he did not ; but when he 
heard of his absence he insisted on retracing* 
his steps, saying he was sure to find him at 
the mansion in Genoa, and he would return 
with him/' 

" It is no use, Camilla,'' returned the Mar- 
chesa, and her cheek became very pale, as 
she gave the little girl into Miss Uodolphin's 
arms, " your trying to disguise your feel- 
ings or to deceive me, for I see how it is, 
something has happened. He did not see 
my husband in Genoa, and hearing from 
you that he was not here, he has kindly 
retraced his steps to learn some tidings of 
him. I am uneasy, but not alarmed as fur 
as his life is concerned ; but if what I state 
is the case, somebody or some persons have 
surely stopped my husband on his way here,. 

VOL. II. K 
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for I know he would lingfer nowhere for 
his own pleasure. Is it not so^ Camilla ?'' 

" To speak the truth Julia it is so. We 
were astonished but not irightened^ and 
Luigi has this moment set out to follow 
Lord Fitzmaurice/' 

'^ Well/' observed the Marchesa, ^^ I will 
send four of our domestics well armed after 
him. Now tell me all you have heard^ that 
I may rigfhtly understand our position ; for 
ever since I heard that villain Lotero, my 
husband's cousin, had returned to G^noa^ I 
have felt myself somewhat uncomfortable j 
then Bella's meeting with that Englishman^ 
George Fitzphippen, at the Marchesa's in 
Milan, caused me much thought, but then it 
was all on Bella's account. But summon 
the Major Domo, I must send these men aik 
once, for his Lordship may get into a scrape; 
the road is intricate and dangerous in one 
or two places, and the nights are long and 
dark/' 
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The Marchesa was pale^ but she spoke 
firmly, and evinced considerable determina- 
tion. 

^ Bella took the children to their nurser}', 
and shortly afterwards four stout retainers 
well mounted and armed left the castle to 
pursue the road to Genoa, and make every 
possible inquiry, and to put themselves under 
the guidance of Lord Fitzmaurice should 
they overtake him ; if not to proceed on to 
Genoa and then be guided by circumstances* 

^*It is certainly most unaccountable,'' 
observed the Marchesa to her sister, ^^ Julio 
must either have been entrapped for some 
purpose or other, or else had some motive for 
delay we cannot now conjecture, he may 
have gx>ne across the hills to Milan; but it 
is not very probable he would do that with- 
out sending* us word first of his intention. 
There is a muleteer's road from Recco but he 
would never ride that way unattended/' The 
Marchesa sighed, for though she had a strong 
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mind and ^reat determination^ she was still 
but a woman and a fond wife; 

In the meantime Luigi pursued his way 
towards Bapallo^ hoping to overtake his 
young* protector before he could get to Recce* 
But Luigi and Miss Godolphin's favourite 
horse were not of the same mind ; sailors sre 
not particularly famous in horsemanship^ 
and Luigi was certainly not an exception. 
He rode a remarkably high*spirited animal, 
which by no means admired Luigi's method 
of riding, or the rate at which he expected to 
proceed ; accordingly she grew restive, and 
finally refused to proceed at a faster pace 
than suited her own convenience, and Luigi 
perceived if he attempted to insist on greater 
progress that he must do it on foot, as she 
proved to him after a very short trial that 
she was decidedly the mistress. 

He passed Eapallo without stopping 
beyond a moment or two for the purpose of 
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asking* the host of the locando how much 
Lord Fitzmaurice was ahead of him, 
- In this manner it grew quite dark before 
he began ascending the hiU from Gainoglia^ 
when suddenly the . tramp of horses'^ feet in 
full gallop comitig down the hill^ caused him 
to pdl up; the next moment a horse with 
the saddle hanging off. and the. bridle dragn 
ing loose on the ground^ jcame to a full stop 
alongside him^ and then both. horses began 
neighing and pawing *th^ grouild and shew-< 
ing erery symptom of recognition. 

*^ Blessed Saints/' exclaimed Luigi, struck 
with terror as he sprdog to the ground and 
caught the horse by th^ bridle, ^^ this is the 
chesnut horse my Lord was on three or fom* 
hours ago. Holy Madonna, he has been 
thrown by the girths breaking/' 

Frightened and perplexed Luijgfi sprang 
en the horse's back, having changed the sad- 
dle from Miss Godolphin's mare^ and leading 
her he proceeded up the road trembling with 
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dread and anxiety^ expecting* to come upon 
the prostrate body ci Lord Fitzmaurice, or 
else if he was unhurt meet him coming* to- 
wards him ; but he passed the summit of the 
hill and beg^an the descent on the other side, 
and still, though he called out repeatedly 
and examined every object minutely, no sign 
of his Lordship was to be seen. Just as he 
was entering* the village of Recco he was 
overtaken by the four armed domestic sent 
by the Marchesa after him ; their astonish- 
ment wa& equal to his own when he ex- 
plained how he came by the horse ; and pro* 
ceeding to the locando they found by in- 
quiry that Lord Fitzmaurice had passed 
through some hours before on his way to 
Portosino^ but had iTot returned that wa3^ 
Greatly alarmed, the retinue of tfce Marchesa 
and Luigi procured torches, and leaving 
their horses at the locando and accompanied 
by several of the villagers they returned 
upon the road. Minutely examining every 
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spot on their way at length they halted upon 
the very spot where the contention between 
Lord Fitzmaurice and the robbers had taken 
place. They were attracted by the torches 
flashing' upon something bright, and hold- 
ing their lights to the ground, Luigi with 
a cry of dismay picked up the broken sword 
of Lord Fitzmaurice that had been smashed 
in his struggle with Braccio Longa j on the 
ground also there were marks of a scuffle^ 
having taken place, and on a rock by the 
side of the road they discovered traces of 
blood ; upon this rock the man Ralph Fitz- 
maurice had severely wounded had sat down. 

^* There has been murder here,'' exclaimed 
Luigi to the timid domestics of the Marchesa; 
^ my Lord has been attacked by brigands, 
and either killed or carried off to the moun** 
tains r 

^^In the name of the Madonna,'' asked 
one of the men, ^^ what is to be done V* 

^^ We had better go back to Recco," ob- 
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served Luigi^ ^*the Count d* Albaro is a 
great friend of the Marchesa de Yalaccioy 
he is also a magistrate^ and the sbirri will 
be called out to search the mountains. Santa 
Madonna^ I dare not go back with this fright- 
ful intelligence to my young mistrcBS^ it 
would kill her outright'* 

Terrified and astounded at what they had 
discovered, Luigi and the retainers of the 
Marchesa returned^ followed by the fright- 
ened villagers^ to Recco. The host of the only 
locando the place possessed crossed himselt* 
devoutly : ** What^s to be done/' said he, 
** the Count d' Albaro is in Genoa, with his 
whole family ; there's not a sbirri in the 
whole village, so nothing can be done to- 
night." But Luigi was too devotedly attached 
to his young mistress and to Lord Fitzmau- 
rico to rest satisfied till morning, he resolved 
to ride back to Portosino.at once. It was 
but fourteen miles, a strong body of men 
could be got at Rapallo in the early moni- 
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ing" ; BO they all then agreed to ride'back, and 
shockmg* as their . intelligence was^ it was 
better td let it be known^ tso that steps mig'ht' 
be immediately taken to discover what had^ 
become not only of Lord Pitimaurice but 
the SigTior Vacheto himdelf; 

It was nearly three o'clock in the morning' 
however before they monnted their horses 
to i^etum t6 l^ortosino, so tmich time having* 
beeti lost in* searching' the road between 
!ftecco atid the place where the sword was 
foKtifd. It Was five o'clock as they rode 
through* the t6Wn of Rapallo, every soul in 
th^ pl&ee hushed in repose. It was an ex- 
tt^mely dark night and morning', with a 
strong tvind from the land, and a kind of 
fog or mist lying on the waters of the Gulf, 
along whose side they rode, and just as grey 
dawn was -beginning to appeiar they came 
within half k mile of Portosino^ wh^ they 
beheld two or three of the domestics left in 
the mansion coming along the road towards 

K 2 
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them, seemingly in great haste, Luigi was 
foremast, and he pulled up as one of the ad- 
vancing domestics threw his hands up^ ejacu- 
lating — 

^* Here's heen a frightful affair. Holy 
Saints, what a night we have had 1" 

•^ What's the matter, what's the mattorT 
exclaimed Luigi pale with apprehension. 

" The house was surrounded three hours 
ago by more than twenty men, who forced 
the doors, beat us all to a jelly, and locked 
us into a room ; when we got out we found 
the house had been plundered of everything 
valuable, plate, money, and jewels ; but wors^ 
than all, the Signora Godolphin and her 
attendant have both been carried off; the 
Marchesa is lying half dead in a state of 
distraction, and the Signora Tortoni falls 
from one fainting fit into another. We are 
going to Rapallo to arouse the inhabitants, 
nnd get the mounted sbirri to scour tbe 
country." 
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Lui^ and the domestics were petrified 
with grief, ** Santa Maria/' exclaimed one 
of the men, looking* out over the Gulf from 
which the vapour was lifting, *^ whereas the 
brigantine, whereas our master's yacht V^ 

She was no longer to be seen riding at 
anchor on the still waters of the Gulf. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



In order not to weary our readers with 
recapitulations at a later period of our story, 
we must now heg them to remember, in our 
previous pages, that we left Captain Lotero, 
George Fitzphippen, and the Englishman 
John Smithers at a locando in Genoa at 
supper. George Fitzphippen was then to 
propose a plan that would suit the views of 
all, and retrieve their lost ground. 

This project was to obtain the thirteen 
thousand pounds that Julio Vachero re- 
covered from the brig, the Gondola, when he 
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afnd Miss Godolpbin were taken out of her 
by the crew of the Genoese merchant veqeel. 
The next project he intended was to ^et 
possession of the person of Miss.Godolphin^ 
and force her to mairy him. 

To ensure the success of his projepts^ he 
proposed to first secure the person of Julio 
Vachero. \ . / 

>^ To do that/' said Captain Lotero, ^^ we 
must have a strong party to help us^ and 
where are they to be got ?'' 
, '^lam surprised^'Vsaid George Fit^hip* 
pen^ ^^to hear you, a native of Genoa, express 
any difficulty about- that part of the busi- 
ness. Did you ever hear of Bracdo Longa, 
the escaped galley slave V^ 

" Yes/' returned Lotero, ^ and knew him 
well^ before I sailed for England; his real 
name is Jacopo Yemosi, he was captain and 
owner of a large Eebec, and a notorious 
contrabandista ; but it seems he murdered 
his mate, or killed him in a quarrel^ for 
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which he was condemned to the galleys ; and 
then it came out that he had committed 
seven or ei^ht other murders^ so. they say 
at least. He is « terrible looking^ gfigttntic 
fellow^ with arms of a prodigious lengthy, 
from which he takes his name. I did him a 
service once^ and he swore if ever I wanted 
him at a pinch he would serve me/' 

^*Very good,^ observed Fltzphippen^ 
^^ better and better. I merely heard that 
there was such a gentleman, with a gang of 
desperadoes^ concealed somewhere in the 
mountainous passes to the eastward of Genoa, 
and it struck me that this long-armed gen- 
tleman might be made useful.^' 

It will be quite sufficient to say that Cap* 
tain Lotero undertook to iind him out, and" 
make the bargain, and he did so ; and, finally, 
on George Fitzphippen and John Smithers 
taking a terrible oath, th^ were admitted 
to his secret haunt in the Alpine heights 
above Recco. 
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Into that singfiilar range of caverns pro- 
visions of all Jiinds were conveyed; and 
there the l^ree confederates took up thdr 
abode; and there also the Amazonian wife 
and the gentle daughter of Bracdo Longa 
were located. They had other equally secure 
retreats further, up amongst the mountains^ 
and just on the borders of the Genoese terri* 
tory, to which they could retreat if 
necei^ry. 

One of the gang, disguised as a mendi- 
cant, was sent to prowl about the mansion 
of Portosinoy to pick up all kinds of intelli-^ 
gence; and through his communications 
Julio , Yachero fell into their hands, and 
afterwards Lord Fitzmaurice ; but the very 
night that they captured his Lordship was the 
one appointed for the attack upon themansioB 
of Portosino, to carry off Miss Oodolphin. 

After several hours' consultation, it was 
determined that the plunder of money, plate, 
jewels, &c. in the mansion of the Signor 
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Vachero was to fall to the ishare of Braccio 
LoQga* and fifteen «if his band. 

T&e t^ee principal bonfederato6^ and the 
five othera, all seameii^ who had committed 
varion£i orimes; and "who had ddntrired to 
escape^ resolved.opon sehing* the. bfigantine 
yacht of the Sig^nor Yasehero. This beanti- 
fttl yessel^ bu3t in G«no% was about one 
hundred and sixty tons* She had moorings 
laid down in the little sheltered bay widiin: 
the Golf of RapaHoy and was always ready 
for 8ea« Thbre were but sil men usually 
on board ; the rest of the ci^w were sailors 
living at Santa MargUerita/ and could be 
siimmoiied at «n how^s notice when wanted 
by. the S%ttor Yadiero. 

By launching the handsome barge of 
t||e Mareheaa, which wad usually hauled 
up .in. a iitde cove^ stnd pkfeed und^ a 
shed, «rhxch they could forie.' cpen^ Geoi^e 
]|^te]^hippen proposed taking iSke bHgontine 9 
and in her. he intended carrying ofl^ Miss^ 
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Godolplun to San Fiorenza in Corsica. The 
brig was then to be Captain Lotero's. This 
worthy intending^, with his comrade Smithers 
and the five others^ to sail for America or 
the West Indies^ and make It slaver of the 
brigantine. But first he was to assist in 
aiding George Htzphippeh in his plan of 
forcing the unfortunate Miss Oodolphin to 
become his wife. 

Meanwhile the captives were to , be aban- 
doned to the tender mercies of Braccio Long^^ 
who wouW retain them in Tiis power till they 
consented to give him a large iaimi for their 
ransom. 

Lest our readers should think such outrages 
at a period considered civilized impossible, 
we will very briefly indeed quote from one 
or two historians a mere outline of the state 
of society, and the state of Italy m general, 
a short time before and after the period of 
our story- 

" The coasts of Italy left without troops 
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or defences^ in fortifications or shippings, 
were constantly insulted and ravag*ed by the 
descents of the Corsairs of Turke}'^ and Bar- 
bary. Her maritime villages were burnt,; 
and their population dragfgped into slavery^ 
The tyrants that alternately ruled over the 
maritime republics denied the people the^ 
power of defending* themselves ; and were 
careless and indeed unable to afford them 
protection. The whole rangfe of maritime 
Alps, from Nice to the Gulf of Spezia, were 
overrun with bandits, escaped galley slaves^ 
assassins and disbanded soldiers, who com- 
mitted without check frightful atrocities. 

^ In Genoa the hopeless decay of political 
resources was followed by the reign of 
venality, peculation, and the total neglect of 
the province, and the decline of vigour in the 
domestic administration of the capital.'^ 

^^ Unbounded licentiousness and depravity, 
of morals prevailed. A death-blow was not 
yet given to the pernicious and execrable 
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fashion of Cecisbeism. The fountain of do- 
mestic happiness was thus poisoned at its 
source. The wife no longer partook of her 
husband's joys and cares 3 the eternal pre* 
sence of the licensed Cecisbeio blasted his 
peace ; his emotions of paternal love were 
converted into distracting^ doubt or balefiil 
indifference ; and thus the d^^ded husband 
fled his home^ to plunge on his own side 
into the same vile career, Thtis all social 
ties were loosened and disi^rded. As a 
popular writer upon Italy says : 

^' By Englishmen it should never be for- 
gotten^ that it is only the abuse of the 
choicest bounty of heaven which has brought 
a moral desolation upon the fairest land of 
the universe. The Italians consumed their 
inheritance of freedom in licentious riot. 
They forgot to associate it with virtue ; and 
presumptuously ni^lected to hallow it by 
religion. Thus they have been abandoned 
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to the dcorn and oppression of the de^ts of 
Europe." 

Beg'g^ng' pardon for this digression^ — we 
resume our story. * The schemes of the three 
confederates succeeded completely. The 
mansion of Portosino heingf left with but 
half-a^ozen domestics^ was broken into hy 
the robbers without any difficulty. 

Boused in the middle of the ni^ht hy the 
first alarm^ Bella Godolphin and her Italian 
^ttendant^ who slept in the same room ^4tfa 
her^ sprang* from their couches^ and' beg^n 
hurriedly dressing* themselves; but the shrinks 
6f the alarmed domestics^ and the fierce odths 
of the assailants; as they drt)ye them into a 
room with blows, appalled our heroine, Who 
was about to fly along* the corridor to the 
apartment of the Signora Tortotii, when her 
chamber-door was dashed open, and George 
Fitzphippen, whom she recollected at a; 
glance, stood at the entrance, backed- by tw6 
fierce-looking ruffians holding torches ; while 
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the remainder of the depredators were plun- 
dering and carrying" off everything valuable, 
in plate and jewels, they could find in the 
mansion. 

The terrified attendant threw herself on 
her knees, screaming and bur3dng her face 
in her hands; but Bella, though pale as 
death, with her mantle wrapt about her, 
stood gazing with horror at the Buccaneer. 

^f Madam," said George Fitzphippen, ad- 
vancing into the room, " there is scant time 
for ceremony. Resistance or screams can 
afford you no help; neither do I wish to 
insult or wound your delicacy. In ten 
minutes I expect you will be ready to ac- 
company me." 

Turning, he left the room, but stationed 
himself as a watcher without the door. 

" Merciful Heaven ! what is to be my 
fate ?" exclaimed Miss Godolphin, her heart 
beating with terrible agony; while Anola, 
her attendant, was almost convulsed with 
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fright. With frautic eagerness both girh 
rushed to the window^ threw it up, and 
gBzed out. It was extremely dark, aiid the 
height from the ground was more than thirty 
feet. 

Escape was impossible, and recovering 
her natural energy and detenniuatkm, Bella 
finished dressing herself, and forced the 
Italian girl to do so also. They had scarcely 
done so when Fitzphippen again came in. 

'^ Now, Miss Godolphin," said the Bucca^ 
neer, " follow me, or I must carry 3*00. Let 
your attendant accompany j'ou.*^ 

The young girl uttered not a word. She 
saw the fierce eyes of nearly a dozen men 
fixed upou her, and she would rather have 
died than let one of them lay his hand upon 
her person. With a sinking heart, but a 
wonderfully firm step, she followed, leaning 
on the arm of the trembling* Anola. 

In this numner they quitted the houses 
She could see thnt there were more than 
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twenty men^ all laden with plunder, passing 
down to the beach, and she conjectured they 
were to be carried off by sea, for the barge 
of the Marchesa was moored close to the 
landing-place. Then, indeed, did her heart 
feel a teirible despair, and her fortitude 
forsook her ; but George Fitzphippen threw 
his arm round her waist just as she would 
have sunk to the ground, and wading into 
the sea, placed her, fainting, in the stem 
sheets, with Anola beside her. 

" Dip your hand, girl,'* said the. abductor 
to the Italian attendant, ^^ in the water, and 
sprinkle your mistress's face. I see she has 
fainted." 

^^ Merciless villain,'' exclaimed the girl, 
roused into energy from love and devotion 
to her mistress, and frightened by seeing her 
fall back on the seat, ^' may the blessed saints 
crush you ; and they will too f — and dipping 
her hand in the sea, she forgot her own fears 
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while she bathed her mistresses face nnd 
temples. 

By the time the boat, impelled by four 
oars, had come alongside the brigantine, 
which was lying*-to under her fore^topsails^ 
Miss Godolphin had began to recover ; but 
she could make no effort to stir or aid herself^ 
and her captor again lifting her up, wrapt in 
her mantle, in his strong arms, ascended 
the side, and, without pausing, carried her 
into the cabin, where he left her to the care 
of Anola. Ascending upon deck, he found 
Captain Lotero busily employed directing 
the men in the setting of sail and other 
matters. 

There was a mist over the waters of the 
gulf, but the wind was from the land. 

" We had better,'' he observed, addressing 
Lotero, " get those six men belonging to the 
yacht up, and put them in the boat, and let 
them find their way to shore. There is one 
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fellow rather severely handled^ for they liiade 
a terrible resistance/' 

^* Put them into the boat and scuttle her/' 
said Captain Lotero, with a horrid laugh ; 
^ that's the safest way to settle them/' 

" No, no/' cried John Smithers, who was 
steeriDg* the brig* ; ^^ I don't see any use in a 
wholesale murder of that kind. Let them 
go ; they can't injure us." 

^^Your heart is softer than your fist, 
Smithers," said Fitzphippen. ^* But I agree 
with you J get them up and set them adrift. 
Before they reach the shore, and can rouse 
a guarda-costa out of his slumbers, we shall 
be past all pursuit. This is a remarkably 
fast craft." 

The men were then brought up with theii? 
hands bound behind their backs with cords, 
and made to go down into the boat. When 
the last man was put in the barge, the men 
of th^ brigantine slacked his arms, and then 
cast off the painter of the boat. The water 

VOL. II. L 
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wd8 quite BBdootb^ the wind being from tbe 
land; therefore^ as far as their safety was 
cbncekned^ they encountered ho risk what- 
ever. Every sail was set on the brigantine^ 
and shaping^ her course for Cape Corsica^ she 
ran rapidly before the wind. 

In the cabin of the brig'antine, which was 
most elegantly fitted up^ and in which she 
had so often enjoyed a cruize with the Mar- 
chesa and her kind^ affectionate friend and 
instructor^ Camilla Tortoni, sat Bella Godol- 
phin, shedding" tears of bitter regret, arid 
experiencing^ extreme anguish of mind. In 
vain her attached attendant, who, now that 
the fear of b^ng either injured or ill-treated, 
had subsided, exerted herself to the utmost 
to soothe her young mistress. 

^^ Surely we shall be pursued and over- 
taken^ do not be down-hearted, dear mis- *l 
tress," exclaimed the Italian, who had been 
her constant attendant for six years, and 
who had seen her grow up from a beautiful 
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bhild inio a loviiig' and most kind-hearted 
youiigf woman. " When the Signor Fitz- 
maurice Returns in the tnorning, he will gfet 
back to his ship^ and pursue these frightful 
ruffians. I wonder how the poor Marches^ 
endured the horrors of the night/' 

" Alas, Anola ! perhaps frightened td 
death. Heaven knows what may be the 
consequences I As to our being pursued, 
there is no hope for us in that idea j for 
though I know Lord Fitzmaurice will put td 
sea, how cah he tell which way this dreadful 
man and his associates may take us, with 
the wind from the land. You see, Anola, 
they can steer either east or west, or right 
before it. God only knows where they intend- 
tating us, or what this man's purpose i^. I 
greatly fear it is owing to his schemes that' 
the Signor Vachero remained absent. He 
and his horrid comrades perhaps seized upon 
him on his journey, returning to Portosino 
from Genoa. It wa$ this samei bad manl 
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that had me and my couan Ralph earned 
(^wh«n chadren, iBtendin^ to sell u» for 
slaves* God help us if that is his purpose 
now!— hotter he dead than endure that 
de^adation and life of horror.*' 

^^ Holy Mother, you terrify me to death V' 
cried Anola, turnings pale, and tremhling* at 
the thought of being a slave to the Turks. 
^^ I would throw myself into the sea first/' 

"Alas ! that would he a crime, my poo? 
girl/' observed Bella, trying to rouse herself 
from the despair she felt creepmg over her. 
" Whatever our lot may be, we must submit 
to it, and pray to the Almighty to release us 
and give us strength to endure the trials it 
is His will to inflict 

<^ But, Anola, I am wrong to anticipate 
worse even than we may be destined to un- 
dergo. This man may only seek to gain my 
fortune; for if I was out of the way, he 
would inherit the property left by my great-- 
grandfather. But no,'' she added, with a 
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heavy digh^ and her eyes filling* with tears> 
^' he has some worse project in hand^ I fear, 
for his companion is a horrible man, named 
Lotero, the caf^in of the Gondola; he is 
with him; for I heard his name mentioned 
several times by some of the men/' 

During the remaind^ of the night the 
lady and her attendant were not disturbed. 
Fastening the cabin door, Anola prevailed 
on her mistress, whose head ached acutely, 
to lie down ; for on board the yacht every 
comfort and even luxury was provided, as 
during the summer months the Signor 
Vachero's entire family often enjoyed excur- 
sions of several weeks' duration, in short 
voyages to diflFerent ports in the Medi- 
terranean* 

, When morning dawned, the coast of Genoa 
was a mere dark line bordering the horizon 
to the north, while Monte Rotunda in Cor- 
sica, as the sun rose, became distinctly 
visible. It was blowing fresh from the north 
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or Tramontana^ and the brigfantine made 
great progress. Captain Lotero was walking 
the deck^ and one of the men^ a regular 
aailor from his youth, was steering, but Pitz- 
{^hippeu and Smithers had gone below for 
an hour's rest* 

Captain Lotero was looking with consider- 
able satisfaction at the vessel he had in so 
villanous a manner become master of. She 
was a splendid model^ and no expense had 
been spared in her construction and fitting 
out; though nominally only one hundred 
and fifty tons, she was capable of carrying 
two hundred, was of great length, and for 
the period in which she was built somewhat 
low ; her masts were very taunt, and her 
yards square, but her beam was considerable. 

'^ She will make a splendid slaver,*' he mut- 
tered, with a feeling of exultation. *^ Three 
"or four prosperous runs will make a fortune, 
and repay me for all past losses and sufler* 
ing." At the thoughts of his sufferings his 
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dark yellow countenance contracted, and his 
thick brows nearly met, as he added, ^^ Yes> 
and I have had my revenge too: all who 
have injured me I have repaid. I have left 
my worthy cousin Vachero, and that fierci 
boy that struck me a blow I have never for- 
jf otten or forgiven, in the clutches of a fiend, 
Braccio Longa will cut their throats when 
he finds he can make nothing of them. I 
know them both well; their proud and 
haughty spirits will never bend to the will 
of a ruffian like Longa. Then again, the girl 
is here. Humph ! I have some little pity 
for her/* 

This cold-blooded villain was interrupted 
in the midst of his reflections and thoughts 
by Fitzphippen ascending from the fore* 
cabin, which was an extremely neat one, 
being purposely fitted up for the head domes- 
tics of the Marchesa when on a trip of 
pleasure.^ 
^ The descendant of the great .Penais 
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Phippen^ on gaining the deck^ looked aloft^ 
and then over the sides^ with an air of con- 
siderable satisfaction. 

^'She is going through the water, Jean/' 
said the Buccaneer, addressing Captain 
Xotero. ^* She is a capital boat/' 

^^ No better afloat/' returned Lotero. ^^ I 
must get half-a-dozen good hands at San 
Fiorenza ; we hare only two good sailors on 
))oard now, besides Smithers } the other three 
rascals are dead drunk below ; I shall get 
rid of them/' 

" You can easily do that/' observed Fitz- 
phippen, ^^ and do a good turn at the same 
time to the sharks ; they will find them ac- 
commodation without charge; for it won't 
do to turn them adrift at San Fiorenza. Do 
3^ou intend running up to the town ? I don't 
know the place myself, but I see on the 
chart that it is up a gulf nearly fifteen miles 
long." 

"No," replied Baptista Lotero. "I will 
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anchor under the Fort of Fornali, about 
three miles from the town. There are two 
convents of monks within a mile of the place^ 
and any one of the worthy fathers will do 
your business for a dozen crowns and as 
much wine as will make him drunk/' 

^^ You seem to know the gentlemen w«l!, 
comerada/' said the Buccaneer^ laughing. 

^' Wall, I was at San Fiorenza some years 
ago. I put in there in a voyage from Leg* 
horn to England^ having sprung my boom. 
At that time there was the devil to pay 
in Corsica. 

" You see there was a colony of Greeks 
who had settled there some years before^ 
and the Genoese promised to protect them^ 
gave them lands to live on^ and a Genoese 
Signor to rule over them as a kind of judge ; 
the Greeks in return were to pay five iivres 
each family and a tenth of their productions, 
and to fight for the republic whenever it was 
necessary ; and 3^ou may say that was i^ 

L 2 
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kind of perpetual tax^ for these rascally 
Corsicans are never easy but when they 
have enough of fighting* Well, these Greeks 
brought with them a bishop, and a lot of 
some kind of monks of the order of St. Basil, 
and they established a convent. 

" Now these worthy brothers of St. Basil 
set the country where they were in a flame. 
A Corsican sleeps with his eyes open and a 
long knife in his hand ] therefore it's next to 
impossible to catch them winking. Tbey 
soon found out that the brothers of St. Basil, 
though they preached against confession, had 
a trick of confessing themselves to some of 
the Corsican maidens, which so enforiated 
the natives that they rose on the Greeks en 
masse, and killed a lot of them, and finally, 
the Genoese were forced to order their con- 
vent to be shut up, and the brothers dis- 
persed, but they are still to be found here 
and there hiding ; and I do engage to pro- 
cure you one within a mile of Fornali, who 
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will just tie the knot you want, and who will 
ask no questions, so that you fee him well, 
and let him get drunk afterwards/' 

^^ A few of those worthy fathers/' returned 
Fitzphippen, with a laug^b, ^' would be a 
capital spree to transport to merry Eng'land, 
where it is yery difficult of late y«ars to find 
an obliging" priest. What time do you think 
we shall reach the Gulf of Fiorenza ? The 
land rises fast/' 

" We shall be at anchor if this wind holds 
an hour before sunset." 

"Cospeto, so much the better. Do yoU 
know, my worthy friend, that, excepting the 
provision on board the vessel when we cap- 
tured it, a mere trifle, there's nothing to eat 
or drink. I have been seeking fitting re- 
freshment for our cabin piassengers, and can 
find none." 

" Well, so short a fast will only freshen 
their appetites," remarked the Italian cap- 
tain. "There's no help for it; we might 



228 TWO BUGCANESBS. 

have had plenty if we had carried off the 
hirder at Pwtosino." 

^^ By Jove ! that was an overeigfht/' mut- 
ta*ed the Buccaneer. ^^ There is some French 
wine^ grapes and dried fish^ Boccala, and 
some light white wine^ but nothing else/^ 

^'I have lived six years,'' replied Jean 
Lotero, in a moody tone, ^^ upon far worse 
food, and had to work like a beast besides." 

'' Ah, my worthy friend, the memory of 
4hat period is not pleasant to you, I see. 
Why did not 3^ou make love to some of the 
sultanas? they say they are very suscep- 
tible." 

Lotero turned away with a savage scowl at 

his bantering companion, muttering to him- 

.self something not very complimentary, but 

which only caused the reckless Buccaneer to 

burst out into a loud laugh. 



TWO BUCCANEERS. 220 



CHAPTER X. 



Two hours before sunset the brigantine^ 
the ^^ Julia'' (named after the Marchesa), ran 
into the entrance of the gulf of San Fiorenza. 
It was blowing fresh at the time^ the wind 
having shifted a point or two to the west- 
ward^ as^ with a Genoese flag at her peak^ 
the brigantine made way up the gulf smooth- 
ing the water as she closed with the shore* 
The Englishman had sent into the cabin the 
best of the provisions the brig had on boards 
but did not enter it himself^ for he was not 
yet quite decided in his own mind how 
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he would act with respect to his fair prisoner. 
He felt quite satisfied she would never be- 
come his wife, except' by a forced and un- 
lawful marriage, and that no power on 
earth would shake her abhorrence to him 
after the act he had committed ; and 3'et he 
.could not bring hunself to abandon his pro- 
ject, for no other resource was now left him. 
To stay even in Corsica after the marriage 
would be dangerous, as he made no doubt 
but that in time he would be discovered there; 
to return to England, until after a time, 
would be equally dangerous ; for Miss 
Godolphin would at once claim the protection 
of the laws. 

Whilst debating in his own mind how to 
proceed, the brigantine ran rapidly up the 
^ulf, and began slacking sail within a mile 
of the Fort of Fornali. Fitzphippen was 
gazing steadily at the fort, which mounted 
four heavy guns, when he perceived a wreath 
of smoke to burst from one of the embrasures. 
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and at the same moment nearly the ball 
struck the sea within a yard of their stern, 
dashing the water into the air, and rebound- 
ing* along" the surface. *^ Curse on the 
villains/' he exclaimed, impetuously stamp- 
ing his foot, ^^ what do they mean?'' 

" Cento Diavolo," shouted Captain Lotero 
turning livid with rage, ^^ the fort is in the 
hands of the natives, see the Corsicaii flag 
waves over the walls." i 

As he spoke the report of another gun 
pealed over the deep, and this time the brigan* 
tine was hit ; the ball struck her main boomj 
knocking it to splinters, and killing one of the 
men, who was running aft to obey the cap* 
tain's orders to haul down the mainsail.. All 
hands were on deck in a moment, and an atr 
tempt was made to wear the brig ; Captain 
Lotero intending to stand over to the oppo- 
site shore, and get a tr}'sail up and work 
-out — but a third shot struck the rudder, 
smashing it to pieces, and the next instant^ 
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having no men capable of obeying orders, 
the brig ran ashore with great violence upon 
the rocks^ half a mile below the fort of 
Fornali. 

Fitzphippen and Captain Lotero were 
furious— the Englishman Smithers was the 
coolest of the three ; as to the other four men 
they prepared to launch the small boat 
hanging from the stern^ and resolved to 
escape to the shore. 

The fort ceased firing the moment the 
ship was hard and fast aground ; there was 
no swell whatever, the breeze not being suf- 
ficiently to the westward, a westerly wind 
when violent raising a tremendous surge on 
Uie northern shore. Still the brig was 
doomed ; for as there are no tides in the 
Mediterranean, there was no possibility of 
gettmg her off without great labour and time; 
besides^ it was very evident that the Corsi- 
xsans would be on the spot in great force. 
The town of San Fiorenza was only three 
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miles distant^ which^ if in the hands of the 
CoTsicans also^ their fate was sealed. 

The situation of our heroine all this time 
was one of intense anxiety. From the stem 
windows of the 3'acht she had seen their 
approach to land, but what land she could 
not say. She was gazing fortii from the 
window when the first shot was fired from 
the fort, and to her no little astonishment 
and terror, she beheld the ball strike the 
water, close under the stem, the spray was 
even dashed in through the windows. 

^^ Madre Mea/' exclaimed, the terrified 
Anola, ^^ what is that for ?" But the next 
shot that struck the rudder, dashed in the 
frame work of the windows with exceeding 
violence. 

" Good Heavens, Anola, they are firing at 
us from the shore. God send we may be 
taken ; any enemy is better than those who 
now hold us in their power.^' The shock of the 
brig, a few minutes after, running ashore, 
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threw^ the captives violently against the 
sides of the berths. Amazed at the conclu- 
sion of the affair^ the two females remained 
holdmgf on by the berths, while the vessel 
swayed to and fro till she became firmly 
wedged. 

^^ What is to be done V^ inquired George 
Fitzphippen^ astounded by the suddenness of 
the whole catastrophe ; ^^ see, there are two 
zebecs putting out fropi San Fiorenza, whe- 
ther foil of Corsicans or Genoese I can't 
say. It was a cursed foolish plan running 
for this infernal place.*' 

^^Who could tell that the islanders had 
revolted/' retorted Captain Lotero, with a 
savage oath ; ^^if they take us, they will 
shoot us without judge or jury — we do so to' 
them, and they invariably return the com- 
pliment." 

"Curse them/' vociferated Fitzphippen, 
" they dare not shoot an Englishman." 

^* We had better take to the boat/' ob- 
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served Smithers, ^* and not trust them ;^ let 
us get into the woods, and make our way to 
the towns in possession of the Genoese, they 
ean^t have taken the principal places ; there 
is no help for this, it's past remedy now — 
those zebecs will be here in half an hour ; the 
rebels spare no one/' 

"What's to be done with the women ?^' 
said George Fitzphippen, bewildered by the 
position he was so suddenly thrown into. 

" Leave them where they are/' said John 
Smithers, " we can't take them with us, their 
screams would betray us ; you would not 
murder them, would you ?" 

" No,'' returned the Buccaneer savagely; 
" why do you put such a question to me ? 
I am defeated now, certainly, but a time 
may come yet to- make amends for this most 
unexpected event ; had we hoisted an Eng- 
lish ensign, this dilemma would not have 
occurred ; besides, what are we to do in this 
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infernal country ? we can't live in the woods 
on wild beasts. I will stand my ground." 

^^ And be murdered for your folly/' coolly 
observed Smithais; " the girl below will tell 
her story, and they will hang you for a 



^^ Be it so/' said the Buccaneer doggedly^ 
*^ I will not fly ; so take to the woods your- 
self." 

" Well/' remarked John Smithers after a 
moment's thought, ^^if you will stand the 
chance of being shot, or hung, so will I." 

^' Cento Diavolo, are you both mad ?" cried 
Lotero. ^^ I tell you they will shoot you 
like dogs. If you come with me, I will 
engage to retake this vessel ; it's not more 
than a day's march across the Cape to 
Bastia, and hundreds of adventurers swarm 
to the island when a revolt takes place." 

Fit2sphippen still hesitated, but casting a 
glance towards the fort, he perceived two 
boats full of men, pulling out from a creek. 
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evidently comings down towards the stranded 
brigantine. The zebecs from San Fiorenza 
had to beat to windward to reach them. 
This determined him; in fact he was power- 
less to resist the stroke of ill-fortune, as he 
styled it, that had so suddenly come upon 
him. Curbing the scheme of coming to 
Corsica, in the brig, instead of carrying oflF 
Miss Godolphin to the caverns, as was his 
first intention, he followed Captain Lotero, 
Smithers, and the other men into the boat^ 
Armed with the pistols, and cutlasses, and 
two handsome fowling-pieces they found in 
the brigantine, they pushed ashore, and then 
hastened to conceal themselves in the wide 
tract of forest, that nearly at that period 
covered the entire north shore of the gulf, 
rising in some parts to a great height. 

The silence that followed, only broken by 
the splash of the waves against the side of 
the brigantine, astonished the two alarmed 
and anxious females. The vessel was stem 
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On the rocks^ therefore they could liot ie& 
their enemies pulling* ashore ; but in a few 
piinutes Bella perceived the two boats fiill 
of men^ coming* towards the brig from the 
fort. 

"Surely, Anola/' she exclaimed, with a 
feeling of exceeding joy, ^^ Surely, they 
have all left the ship, there is not a move^ 
ment upon deck, and these people in th<l 
boats are those that fired from the fort upon 
us. Where on earth can we be, and why 
was the brig fired upon Y^ 

" Jesu Maria, Miss," suddenly exclaimed 
Anola, clasping her hands. " Suppose these 
men in the boats are pirates !" 

" That cannot be, Anola, pirates do not 
come from forts! We cannot be very far 
from Genoa; it is scarcely sixteen hours 
since we left. See the sun is only going 
down now.'' 

In a few minutes the boats came right 
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under the brigantine's stem, but our heroine 
and Anola drew back. 
• They knew not what to think, and their 
hearts beat with a mixture of uncertaint)'-, 
hope and fear, as to what migpht be their 
future destiny. 

' They heard the men scrambling" upon 
deck, and the loud tones of a voice in com- 
mand, and the next moment the sound of the 
heavy steps of two or three persons descend- 
ing* the cabin stairs. 

Bella Godolphin, summoning all her forti- 
tude to her aid, stood up, and turned to- 
wards the door, which the next instant was 
rudely thrown open, and three or four men 
entered the elegant and tastefully decorated 
cabin of the brigantine; but the sight of the 
tall, graceful form of Miss Godolphin, and her 
exquisite beauty, notwithstanding the pale« 
ness of her cheek, seemed to astonish the 
intruders, for they stood still, gazing at the 
beautiful girl in wondering amazement. 
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The foremost of the Cc»*sicans was a 
young* man of some seven or eig*ht and 
twenty^ with a kind and agffeeable expression 
of countenance; he was to Miss Godblplnn^s 
eyes most strangely attired. He wore a 
short coat of dark coarse cloth^ while his 
other garments were of a brig'ht scarlet; he 
carried a short gun in one hand^ and in a 
belt round his waist was a pistol and a 
stiletto^ another belt crossed lus shoulders 
which held a cartridge box and ammunitioiir 
The bonnet on his head was of a most pecu- 
liar kind^ made of black doth lined with red 
freize^ and ornamented in the front; while 
his legs to the knees were cased in thick 
black leather spatterdashes* 

Becovering jfrom his surprise^ the Condcan 
leader^ for such he was^ dropped the butt of 
his musket on the cabin floor^ and with much 
poUteiiess^ said^ in pure ItaHan^ 
' ^Excuse this intrusion^ Bignora^ we 
thought this vemel was the Gienoese brig of 
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war^ the ^^ Doria/' and are surprised to meet 
with a lady. What vessel is this, and why 
have the crew left her? pardon my asking 
you these questions. The island being* in a 
state of revolt against Qenoa, will account 
for our conduct, as this vessel bears the 
Genoese flag/' 

Bella recollected that the ^^ Julia" was 
built after the model of the " Doria/' a re- 
markably fast and beautiful gun-brig. 

She replied at once, ^^Signor, this vessel 
belongs to a private gentleman of Genoa, of 
the name of Vachero.'' 

^^Ha, indeed," exclaimed the Corsican, 
with a movement of satisfaction, " the same 
Signor Vachero, who a few years ago acted 
so conspicuous a part in the storming and 
racking of Calvi and Isola Bella; you are 
his daughter, I presume, Signora." 

'^ No, Signor, I am not his daughter," re- 
plied Bella, recovering her presence of mind 
and beginning to feel that she had escaped 

VOL. !!• M 
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from the villains that had carried her off by 
a most providential mistake. ^^I am a 
native of En^land^ and was forcibly carried 
off with my attendant^ from the mansion of 
the Signor Vachero, oh the coast of Genoa, 
in the middle of last ni^ht ; this vessel was 
seized at the same time. I was forced on 
board and brought here, for what purpose I 
can scarcely imagine/' 

^^ Yours is a strange story, lady/' observed 
the Gorsican ; '^ but as such is the case our 
mistake has turned out a fortunate one for 
you ; you are perfectly safe in this country. 
We should not have fired upon a mere mer- 
chant vessel or a yacht from the fort, though 
we would have boarded her and detained 
her as a prize ; but this vessel is so like the i 

Doria in size, rig, and general appearance, | 

and having seen her several times in ow j 

gulf, we thought she was employing a ruse, 
concealing her guns and men with the in- 
tention of surprizing our fort.'' 
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Just then a voice from above hailed those 
in the cabin, saying", ^* Captain, here is the 
Signor Luiggi Gaffieri coming on board 
from one of the zebecs from San Fiorenza/' 

^* Pardon me, Signora/' said the j^oung 
man styled Capitanio, ^^ the Signor Gaffieri 
is my father, he is one of the chief leaders 
of the revolted Corsicans. We have already 
taken several towns besides the capital j he 
will very gladly affi^rd you hi& protection 
till you can be restored to your friends. In 
fhe mean time we will try and capture the 
villains that fled from this vessel ; we shall 
catch them in the woods before to-morrow, 
if so, they shall be shot like dogs, 

"Will you please, Signora, to follow me on 
deck, or will j^ou await here the arrival of my 
father, and explain to him the full particulars 
of your strange situation. My mother and 
sisters reside at San Fiorenza, they will be 
delighted to shew you attention/' 

Bella Godolphin experienced a feeling* of 
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extreme pleasure when she heard these words^ 
and at once said with a pleased smile — ^^ I 
thank you, Si^nor, for your kindness, and 
will wait here till I explain my situation to 
your father/' 

The Corsican and his comrades, evidently 
struck with gfreat admiration at the heauty 
and grace of the fair English girl, then re- 
tired. 

^^ Is not this a hlessed interposition of Pro- 
vidence?'' she exclaimed to the delighted 
Anola ; ^^ when we thought ourselves on the 
very brink of despair the hand of a merciful 
Providence was stretched forth to save us/' 

As she thus spoke a step was heard de- 
scending the companion stairs, the next 
moment a most dignified looking man, still 
hale and strong, though past sixty, entered 
the cabin. With the kindest and in the most 
fatherly manner he advanced, and taking 
Bella by the hand, requested her to be 
seated. There was not a stir or motion in 
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the vessel, for in the smooth waters of the 
gulf as the wind then was, no commotion 
was created, and the vessel sat perfectly up- 
right, with the sea all round her, though 
not above fift}'^ yards from the beach and 
wooded heights that stretched along the 
north side of the gulf. 

^^ My dear young lady,'^ said the Signor 
GaflEieri, ^^ my son, Tomasso, has given me 
a brief account of the strange situation I find 
you in. Fortunately his mistake has relieved 
you from a very cruel situation which I do 
not completely understand; however, we will 
talk of this by and bye. Singular enough 
some years ago my family were greatly in- 
debted to the Signor Vachero, to whom my 
son says this yacht belongs. Though you 
are English, I suppose you are connected 
by some tie of relationship with the Signor 
Vachero/' 

'^ Oh, yes,'' answered Bella, delighted with 
the tone and manner of the Signor Gaffieri, 
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and his excessively benevolent and pleasing 
features, ^^ the Signer Vachero is my cousin 
and guardian, his mother was an English 
lad}', my aunt." 

^^So I have heard/' said the Corsican 
g-entleman. " But it gets rapidly dusk and I 
think you had better accompany me at once 
to my house in San Fiorenza, we have a very 
strong garrison there. My two daughters 
will be delighted to show you every atten- 
tion, and I hope by to-morrow evening we 
shall be able to get this beautiful vessel off 
uninjured.'^ 

Oh, the blessed relief our young heroine 
felt as she wrapt her mantle round her 
person, and leaning on the arm of the kind 
and considerate Signor Gaffieri, and followed 
by the equally pleased Anola, they left the 
cabin. 

It was quite dusk as they reached the 
deck, the wind had completely lulled and the 
water was quite smooth. Bella could see 
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that every sail in the vessel was carefully 
furled^ and all the ropes, &e. in their places ; 
the deck was crowded with men, but all 
quiet and orderly^ a large latine-rigged 
craft was lying about fifty yards from the 
brig and several boats were alongside. Into 
one of these the Italian handed the rescued 
girl and her attendant, requesting at the 
same time to know if there was any thing in 
the vessel that she wished brought ashore. 
But our heroine had nothing to take, so 
thanking the Signor they proceeded on 
board the zebec, which was an armed craft 
with two swivel guns. The wind was very 
light, but in less than an hour they had 
reached San Fioreuza, the zebec ranging up 
alongside the quay wall, where they disem*^ 
barked amidst a great crowd of people, at- 
tracted by the intelhgence that a Genoese 
brig of war had been sunk by the guns on 
the battery at Fomali by General Gaffieri's 
son. 
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^^ We have only a short distance to go, 
my dear young* lady,'' said General Gtiffieri, 
offering his arm as the crowd fell back most 
respectfully. It was then nearly dark, there- 
fore Miss Godolphin could not well judge 
of the place j after traversing a long straight 
street her companion turned down a side 
avenue and stopped before a large handsome 
house surrounded on three sides by tall trees, 
-the rear looking out over the gulf. 

Bella Godolphin, too well accustomed to 
society and the meeting with strangers, to 
feel any embarrassment from the awkward- 
ness of her situation, entered the handsome 
saloon of the Signor Gaffi^'s mansion, where 
sat the General's spouse and two daughters. 
They rose up, looking wonderfully astonished 
at the appearance of the young and lovely 
girl leaning on the Generars arm. 

The Signor Gaffieri aaid, as he introduced 
his guest, in the simple homely but truly 
hospitable manner of the Corsicans, "I 
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c<mfide this young lady to your care and 
attention/' particularly addressing his wife, 
a most pleasing matronly woman of some 
fifty odd years, ^^ and I am sure, Martha, 
that you will feel the greatest pleasure in 
attending to her wants when I tell you she 
is the cou^n and ward of the Signor Julio 
Vachero who behaved so kindly and nobly 
to us. Moreover, this young lady is a native 
of England, a country we esteem and love 
beyond all Others, for her people truly know 
how to appreciate that greatest of all bless- 
ings, and which God has given to all of us 
equally — liberty /' 

The lady thus addressed warmly embraced 
her guest, kissing her cheek after the fashion 
of Corsica, and then each of the daughters 
did the same. 

" I am sure. Madam,'' said Bella Godol- 
phin with much emotion, and a bright flush 
on her cheek, " the kindness and hospitality 
I experience from your family, will cause 

M 2 
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me iio longer to regret the cause that has 

led to it/' 

In a very few minutes after the General 
left them, and Bella soon became quite at 
home with the simple but most kind and 
amiable family. 

The two girls were at first bewildered by 
the beauty and graceful elegance of their 
guest, but her gentle unassuming manners 
and sweet tone of voice, as she briefly 
related the cause of her being in the situa- 
tion their brother released her from, won 
their admiration, and banished the reserve 
and timidity they at first felt in her presence- 
Her story, told with all the engaging en- 
dearing manner peculiar to herself, so com- 
pletely riveted the attention of Mira, the 
j^oungest daughter, that she shed tears and 
repeatedly kissed Bella's cheek and forehead. 
At supper they were joined by the General, 
who informed them that he had sent com- 
petent men to assist and get the brigantine. 
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off; and that he hoped ere the following 
evening she would be safely anchored before 
tiieir windows ; he would take care also that 
she should be restored safe and uninjured to 
the Signer Vachero, as soon as a possibility 
occurred of doing so. Thus passed the first 
evening at the mansion of the Signer Gaffieri. 
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CHAPTER XL 



Bella Godolphin arose the following- 
morning* refreshed and comparatively happy. 
To say that she had no care in her heart 
would be untrue. She had much to Gil 
her mind with reflection and some uneasi- 
ness. The uncertainty of how the Marchesa 
and the Sig*nora Tortoni bore the horrors of 
the night attack on the mansion, the delicate 
state of the Marchesa at the time^ caused her 
much apprehension ; then the unaccountable 
disappearance of the Signer Vachero ; fear 
also that her lover might have fallen into the 



^ 
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dame snare, if snare it was that had caused 
the Signor Vachero's absence ; — all these 
thoughts floated before her mind's eye un- 
ceasingl}'. Still she had so much to be grateful 
for to Providence, that she rose after a night 
of calm repose, with a tolerably light heart. 
Anola, was in high spirits, though the blind 
god Cupid had not exactly left her free from 
his shafts. Luigi had long engaged the 
affection and then the love of the pretty 
Anola ; he had grown into an exceedingly 
well looking youth, tall, strong, and of won- 
derful good temper, and most devotedly 
attached to his young mistress and future 
master Lord Fitzmaurice ; besides Luigi 
was an accomplished youth in his way, no 
man on board lie " Julia,'' except the Signor 
Vachero, could handle the tiller so well ; he 
could swim and dive like a fish, and win all 
the prizes at rowing-matches, besides which 
good attainments, no youth in the vicinity 
sung their favourite ballad, the Bordeghera, 
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and accompanied himself on the guitar^ so 
well as Luigi ; all things therefore considered, 
Anola had not hestowed her heart so badly« 

At breakfast^ Bella met Captain Gaffieri^ 
the General's son. In anticipation of seeing 
the beautiful English guest^ the Captain had 
actually discarded the scarlet breecheS; and 
eternal spatterdashes, and appeared attured 
according to the Italian mode* 

Saluting the fair English maiden aftierthe 
manner of her own country— though there 
is no doubt he would have much preferred 
the custom of Corsica^ which allowed a kiss 
on the cheek— Captain Tomasso told her, 

^^That they had scoured the woods for 
many hours during the night, but singular 
to say, they had not discovered one of the 
fugitives from the brig ; how they had con* 
trived to get out of reach of pursuit, puzded 
him exceedingly. Pray, how many were on 
board, Signora, and what kind of men were 
theyr 
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'^ I cannot exactly say^ Signor/' returned 
our heroine, who notwithstanding* the out- 
rage committed, felt glad the fugitives were 
not entrapped, fearing*, bad as they were, 
that they would be shot ; ^^ but perhaps seven 
or eight in all. I am sorry to say there 
were two of my own countrymen amongst 
them, and one a kinsman of mine and the 
Signor Vachero/' 

She then explained how she came to be 
educated and reared in Italy, and spoke so 
feelingly and fondly of the affection the 
Marchesa and her sister had shown her, that 
she won the admiration and affection of the 
whole Gaffieri family. 

^^ When you mentioned the Si^or Va- 
chero," observed the Signora Gaffieri, ^^ I at 
once felt a great interest in all concerning* 
you, my dear girl, not but that your own 
charming manner and appearance would have 
elicited our warmest reception— but as a 
cousin and ward of a man who so generously 
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restored us to liberty^ when we might other- 
wise have lingered years in captivity^ re- 
doubled our desire to be of service/' 

^a win tell the lady/' said Captain 
Tomasso^ ^^ how the Signor Yachero came 
to be of service to us. 

^' In the revolt of 1 7 00/' he said;, addressing 
Bella^ ^ the Signor Yachero commanded a 
fine galley in the Genoese service ; it is need- 
less to mention the fearful stru^le we en- 
dured for our loved liberties ; we were over^ 
powered^ our towns taken^ and our villages 
burnt, and our people and leaders either exe- 
cuted or condemned to imprisonment for life 
in the dungeons of Genoa. 

^^ My father; proscribed and forced to fly, 
put us all — we were then very young — with 
my mother on board a fast sailing Tartana, 
hoping that we might reach the coast of 
Italy without being pursued— but the fast 
sailing galley of the Signor Yachero, who 
had been informed that my father and se- 
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veral other chiefs were on boards pursued and 
took us prisoners; though disappointed in 
his capture, we were still an important prize, 
for it is the custom of the republic, if they 
can g-et them, to hold the wives and children 
of popular leaders in captivity as hostages ; 
thus we expected a long* and hopeless exile 
from our native land. But my mother's 
tears, and those of my little sisters — for they 
were much younger than myself — touched 
the heart of the Genoese commander. 
^ Madame,^ said he, addressing my mother, 
^ dry your tears; had I captured your hus- 
band, I should have considered it my duty 
to retain him a prisoner, but I cannot war 
with either your sex, or with children — I 
will see you safe to the Italian coast.^ He 
kept his word, and he left us safe in Italy, 
with our hearts blessing his generosity. 
We heard afterwards that he was greatly 
censured by the senate, and being a man, 
they say, of fiery and haughty temper, he 
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wuB aliDOSt teiopted to resigii his eommfliid 
of tlie gralley. Y^ire afU g wa iife we beard 
Clittt after a terrible engagcnient witb three 
TurkkL sbipe of war^ be fell into 'dieir banck 
aud reuiuiued au unredeemed captive." 

Bella Godolphin was pleased wiA Ibe 
uiauuer^ euuiple but kind^ in wbicbtberDnn^ 
iimu bpoke of ber guardian ; and after some 
trjffiijg- remarks sbe eaid^ ^ I Buppoee tiben 
tbe Coraican exiles were permitted to PBtnm 
to their own country after a time.* 

^^ 8uch wa« the case, Sig^nora, but acts of 
repeated cruelty and extortion nearly drove 
UH mad. 

^^ There was a Commissary General, resi- 
dent at JJQstifl; and officers over all the 
ialandj each a robber and extortioner, enrich- 
ing himself by oppression. Multitudes were 
sent to the galleys on the mostfnvolous pre- 
tanoesj that they might purchase their liber- 

^^ But I fear, SJgnora, I weary you/' 
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" Oh no, Signor/' cried Bella, " far from 
it ; I have often heard my ^ardian speak of 
Corsica and its inhabitants, who, he has told 
me, greatly resemble the English in their 
ardent love of liberty, and often has he re- 
gretted the ujijust treatment they have 
received/' 

"The Signor Vachero paid us a great 
compliment, Signora,'* observed the Corsican 
with a pleased look. 

" Pray; Signora," inquired Bella, " what 
was the cause of this sudden revolt, so for- 
tunate for me V^ 

" A most singularly trivial circumstance, 
Signora, but which has had splendid results. 
In fact a single spark has kindled a flame I 
trust in God will only be extinguished by 
the expulsion of our tyrants from the island ; 
but pardon me, I am running away from 
your question. The cause of the revolt was 
this — a Genoese collector went to the cottage 
of a very poor old woman, residing in a vil- 
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lage near this place^ and demanded a single 
Paolo (fivepenee Eng'lish) the sum she was 
assessed ; being* a pauper she could not pay, 
the collector abused h^^ and told his men to 
take the only piece of furniture she pos- 
sessed — her bed. 

^^ She implored him to have patience, and 
in a few days she would pay. The collector 
pushed her away, and was taking the bed, 
when the woman set up a loud lamentation. 
Several of the villagers came up, and took 
the woman's part. The collector threat- 
ened them with punishment, for hindering 
him in the discharge of his duty j this pro- 
voked the people, and they drove him away 
with stones ; the Commander here sent part 
of the garrison to support their collector, and 
then the Gorsicans assembled in great num- 
bers, and like lightning the flame of revolt 
was kindled throughout the whole island, 
and Bastia was taken almost without a blow. 
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Thus, dear lady, was the spirit of liberty 
once more kindled in our breasts. 

^^The assembled people then unanimously 
elected as chiefs and g'enerals, the Signor 
Andrea Ceccaldi, one of the hig^hest nobility 
of the kingdom, my father— and the Signor 
Dominico Raffalli, a most learned ecclesiastic, 
as a President of Justice. Success every- 
where attends our efforts. Several impor- 
tant towns still remain in the hands of the 
enemy, but if the republic remains unassisted 
by any foreign power, with God's blessing' we 
will see the Corsican flag* wave over every 
fortress and city throughout the island.'' 

The young man having* finished his recital, 
rose to return to Fomali, taking* leave of 
Miss Godolphin, greatly impressed and struck 
by her winning g*entleness and sincere good 
wishes expressed for the success of their 
cause. 

The youngest daughter of General Gaffieri 
was extremely interesting* and amiable j she 
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became quite fascmated with her father^s 
guest, and having* been educated in Sienna, 
the city they resided in during their exile, 
she was very superior to the Corsican maid- 
ens in general. Some three or four years 
older than Miss Godolphin, she had, accord- 
ing to the custom of Corsica, been betrothed 
to the youngest son of the Signor Artelli, a 
Pieviano of great influence ; thus the two 
maidens became in the course of a few days 
bosom friends, having disclosed all the secrets 
of their young hearts to each other ; the 
Signora GaflSeri's lover was with the army 
under General Ceccaldi, preparing to besiege 
Ajaccio. 

Though intensely anxious to send intelli- 
gence of her safety to the Marchesa, and also 
to learn how she had borne the frightful attack 
upon the mansion, and inquire whether Lord 
Fitzmaurice had discovered any tidings of 
the Signor Vachero, Miss Godolphin was 
forced to remain patiently waiting for a time 
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before she could find a messenger, for there 
was no possibility of communicating with 
Genoa^ in the then state of aflFairs. The 
brigantine was got safely oflf the rocks, and 
was hauled into the quay of San Fiorenza to 
be repaired. 

^^It strikes me," said Mira Gaffieri to 
Bella Godolphin, as they rambled through 
the extensive gardens of the Generals resi- 
dence, which extended along the borders of 
the gulf, ^^ that when that beautiful vessel of 
the Signor Vachero's is repaired, a crew 
might be obtained to take her to Genoa, or 
Portosino. When my father returns from 
the storming of Ajacciq, which I trust in 
heaven he may do, uninjured, he could, I am 
sure, procure sailors from some of the ports, 
Italians, who would run no risk whatever in 
taking her into Genoa — at Bastia^there are 
numbers of sailors from Leghorn and Elba — 
what do you think, Bella ?" 

^^I have be^n thinking of that plan ever 
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since she was got off the rocks. I would 
venture to return in her myself if I had a 
protector; but with a set of strangers I 
would not dream of yenturing*. Bat your 
idea is most excellent ; we will speak about 
it to your brother Tomasso, when he comes 
this evening". He promised^ you know^ to 
bringf us a great deal of news.'' 

Miss Godolphin felt much interest in the 
many curious stories Mira told her of the 
customs of her countrymen. She had herself 
observed in their rambles in the immediate 
vicinity of the town^how much the Corsicans 
disliked rain ; even Mira herself inherited 
the national dislike. 

One day^ having* rambled to about a mile 
from the town, towards a once highly es- 
teemed convent of the monks of St. Basil, 
but at this time abandoned and partly in 
ruins, it begun to rain slightly. Anola was 
with them, and also a domestic of General 
Oaffieri% who carried his short gam, pistol, 
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Und stiletto. Without these arms no Cor- 
sican ever stirs abroad. We mean, of course, 
at the period of our story ; for so singularly 
altered is Corsica during the last thirty years, 
that the manners and customs of the natives 
fifty years previously appear incredible. 

As soon as it commenced raining, though 
so slight as to pass almost unnoticed by 
Bella Godolphin, Mira immediately hastened 
to seek shelter within the ruined walls of the 
old convent. The armed domestic shewed 
even a ludicrous desire to get under shelter. 
Bella followed slowly, and, smiling, said to 
her friend — 

^•Why, Mira, you seem to dread rain 
very much in this country I With us, to be 
sure, it is more frequent j therefore, perhaps, 
we think less of it.'' 

" Oh/' replied the young Corsican maiden, 
with a serious countenance, and shaking off 
the moisture from her mantle, ^^ Quando si 
trova fuori patienza ma di, andere fuori e 
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cattivo/'* This is quite a proverb with u?* 
But the best reply was to an English gentle- 
mauy who observed that the Corsicans were 
effeminately afraid of wet ^^ Sir, if you were 
as poor as a Corsican, and had but one coat, 
so that when wet 3^ou could not put on 
another, you would be afraid too.'' 

As Bella Godolphin was examining* the 
curious carving on a great stone pillar sup- 
porting the arch on one side of the chapel^ 
she was startled by observing the fig-ure of a 
man passing across the space where the great 
glazed window once was. One single instant 
the man as he passed rapidly turned his 
bead, and Bella's eyes rested on bis, face. 
She staggered back, almost tittering a shriek ; 
for the face was that of Captain Lotero. 
She could not be mistaken ; she knew it well, 
and, palfe as death, she hurried back to the 
place where Mira and Anola were standing. 

♦ If you find yourself abroad, there is no help for it ; 
b}it to deliberately go out in rain is too much. 
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^^ Ah, Madonna Bella, you look pale ! 
What is the matter ?'' exclaimed Mira, 
anxiously catching" Miss Godolphin^s arm, 
^^ What have you seen V^ ' 

^^ Let us leave, Mira. Where is your ser- 
vant t" replied Bella, recovering* herself. 

*^He is yonder, under the porch; but 
what has frightened you, Caro ? There are 
no Genoese within twenty miles of this/^ 

^^Nevertheless," observed Bella, in a 
whisper, ^^I have seen that horrid man, 
Captain Lotero." 

^^ Madonna, you terrify me !" said Mira, 
looking" more fng-htened than even Bella j 
and stepping" out she called Andrea, the 
servant, to come to them. 

" Do not let him search the place, Mira, 
as there may be more of them. Better hurry 
home ; they will not, I think, attempt to mo- 
lest us in broad daylight." 

*^ Ah," said the Corsican maiden, " let ua 



268 TWO BtJCCAHEEES. 

get safely hack^ and Tomasso will soon tale 
them prisoners, now we know where they 
are/' 

But the two girls found when too late that 
they had committed an act of great impru- 
dence, in venturing to the Chapel of St; 
Basil without more attendants, for the place 
was extremely lonely though only one mile 
from the town ; hut in Corsica at that period 
there were no detached residences except 
feudal structures of strength, the natives 
congregating in villages, mostly on heights. 

Scarcely had the Corsican attendant 
moved from the wall against which he had 
been leaning, before four men started out 
from behind the wall, and pinioned him, so 
that he could not stir. With a wild shriek 
Mira would have fled, but Bella Godolphin 
saw at a glance that flight was useless. 
More than twenty men, all attired as 
Genoese adventurers and armed to the teeth, 



TWO BUCCANEEKS. 269 

appeared in different quarters, rising up from 
the thick masses of dwarf trees and bushes 
that surrounded the old convent. At thq 
same time George Fitzphippen, attired and 
armed like the rest with a broad belt, holdings 
a brace of pistols in his hand, and a carbinei 
slung at his back, came up to her with a 
mocking smile, and said — 

" Madam, it is my turn once more to be- 
come your protector, and you have too much 
good sense to offer any objection/^ 

Mira, in the mean time, and Anola, who 
made a desperate attempt to escape, wer^ 
held fast by their captors, though they 
shrieked loudly to attract help. 

But they were all three hurried rapidly 
away, the Corsican with them, into the thick 
wood behind the chapel. There they joined 
another party of more than thirty armed 
men, with several mules and a quantity of 
plunder packed on them. 

Bella, though her heart beat with anguish, 
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prenerred a firm tone as sbe said to George 
Fitzphippen^ who hurried her along*^ and was 
putting h^r on a mule — 

^^ You may imagine, Sir, that your vile and 
unmanly outrages will prosper ; but you will 
yet find, that 3'ou will pay dearly for thia 
brutality. What has the daughter of General 
Gaffieri to do with your projects against me?: 
in the name of Heaven at least liberate 
her/' 

^^That I. cannot do, Madam/' replied 
George Fit^hippen coldly, ^^she is too 
valuable a prize, the daughter of a rebel 
General; her father will have to pay dearly 
for her ransou to the Captain of this band, 
af Genoese adventurers. We do not care for 
pursuit, as half a mile further on we have a 
force amounting to nearly three hundred 
tnen/' 

. The muleft with th^ captives were then: 
placed in the midst of the band and urged; 
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OB as rapidly as the nature of the ground 
permitted. 

In less than half an hour they came up 
with the main body, comprising* as Fitz-* 
phippen had asserted, fully three hundred 
men all well armed, and under a leader far 
more notorious for ferocious wickedness than 
the bandit Braccio Longa. 

Any reader of history, especially that re* 
kting to the Italian republics, will remembeB 
that the most outrageous means were resorted 
to by the Genoese to subdue the Corsicanau 
But as we have it in view to write several 
tales, partly relating to Corsican history, 
should our kind readers not object to their 
perusal, we will merely here state, that like 
Marius and Sylla, Genoa published an in* 
demnity to all her assassins and outlaws of 
every sort, on condition that they should 
fight for the republic in Corsica* 

The robbers and assassins of Genoa formed 
BO inconsiderable portion of her people at that 
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period ; those vile wretches flocked in froor 
all quarters^ and were actually formed into 
twelve companies and sent to Corsica ; hut 
these robbers could not stand discipline very 
kng*^ and numbers deserting* formed them- 
selves into bands under their own leaders^ 
and plundered and murdered with impunity ; 
for as long as they gxive a portion of their 
plunder to the different commanders^ who 
all Bought to enrich themselves^ their pro-^ 
ceedings against the unfortunate Corsicans 
were encouraged. 

We shall now briefly state how George 
^itzphippen and his comrades^ after quitting 
the brigantine^ fell into the company of a 
party, not of Genoese adventurers, as they 
stated themselves, but robbers and assassins. 

After quitting the brigantine the confer 
derates and their assistants hurried to gain 
the shelter of the thick forest that covered 
the whole northern side of the gulf. After 
nearly an hour's progress through the thick 
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wood they paused^ for what with the closing 
of the eyening* and the thick shade of the 
evergreen oaks they could scarcely proceed, 

^< This is a cursed business/' said George 
Fitzphippen bitterly, " I was a fool to leave 
the brig ; is there any one amongst us knows 
anything of this country V* 

^^ Well, Sacristia,'* growled one of the men 
who had remained below drunk during the 
voyage, " I think I ought to know quite 
enough about this coast, for I spent nine 
months knocking about here during the last 
revolt. I was one of Barba Eousa's band; we 
had possession of that cursed fort below there 
for five weeks, and had the plunder of five 
villages stored in it, and we hoped to embark 
from thence with our store, but the Corsicans 
mustered strong from Nonza, which is right 
over our heads, drove us out of the fort and 
retook all the plunder/' 

" That's all very well,'' interrupted George 
Fitzphippen, " but the question is can you 

N 2 
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g*uide us to some town in possession of the^ 
Genoese, for if those rascally Corsicans pursue 
us they will catch us and cut our throats." 

^^ Cospeto/' replied the man, ^^ how can I 
tell whiat towns are in possession of my 
countrymen ? I can guide you to the fortress 
of Nonza, which is not five miles from here, 
or I can take you out of this wood and 
across the country to Bastia, but perhaps 
the rebels have taken Bastia.^' 

*^ You are one of JoVs comforters, con- 
found you ; do you know any place where a 
supper and a flask of wine is to be had^ any 
locanda, where—'' 

The Genoese ruffian burst into a loud 
laugh, repeating" the word locanda, " Cento 
Diavolo, there's not a locanda or venta or 
house of entertainment for man or beast 
in the whole island. Every house is open 
to the traveller, but, Madonna, not such 
travellers as we are." 

^^ Well, lead the way out of this wood/ 



■) 
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impatiently interrupted Captain Lotero, "all 
we have to do is to proceed till we either 
gfain some intelligence^ or fall in with some 
band of adventurers, which we are sure to 
do, for when the islanders revolt, you 
brothers of the Stiletto find plenty to do 
here/' 

This order was obeyed, and all being ac- 
tive strong- men, and being well guided, they 
evaded the pursuit made after them that 
night by Captain Tomasso Gaffieri, and the 
following morning, to their great joy, fell in 
with the band of the notorious BarbaRousa, 
for thus he styled himself, after the celebrate4 
Corsair of that name. As to his real name, 
or his country, not one of his own followers 
knew it ; he was not a tall man, but his 
breadth of shoulders, and chest, and immense 
limbs gave him the appearance of a Her- 
cules. He wore a steel helmet without side 
pieces or visor, and a stained battered 
cuirass, with a broad belt stuck full of every 
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kind of weapon^ a doubled barrelled dEirbino^ 
slung* over his sboulder, and a drag'oon's 
fiabre, completed this formidable kader's 
costume* Hbbeard^ which was a fier^^ re^j 
and enormously bnahy^ reached nearly half 
way down bis euirass; while his hi:^e legs 
were bound in great horseman's boots^ reach-* 
ing half way up the thigk 

Fitzphippen gazed upon this formidable 
leader of three hundred men of all sorts and 
sizes^ Imt all armed to the teeth, with aston^ 
ishment^ and then burst into »fit of laughter* 

The Ca|rt;ain of the band at first frowned 
savagel}^^ but looldng keenly into the Buc- 
eaueer^s face — his countenance dianged^ an^ 
placing bis hands to his sides^ he also 
laughed^ till the tears ran. down hi& iH^onzed 
and scarred cheeks. 

I'o the surprise of bis men, he eiKslaimed 
in sound English : ^^ By the aa^emory of the 
immortal Captain Death, is this you my old 
comrade, George fitzphippen. Give us your 
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hand, old fellow — this night we'll drink to 
the memory of old Glorious Death, till we 
have not a leg* to stand on/' 

Fitzphippen shook the Captain's hand 
heartily, saying*, ^^ It is not possible to for* 
get you. Will, a devil you were by name 
and nature, and by Jove this time you seem 
to have a jolly set of imps to back you; but 
here's another comrade of yours. Master 
Baptista Lotero. Why man," he continued, 
striking Captain Lotero on the shoulder^ 
^^ 3^ou seem astonished, don't you remember 
our old comrade. Will Devil and his chum, 
jolly John Ghost, but he's given up the 
ghost, more's the pity." 
. " So that's you, Jean Baptista Lotero,'' 
said the leader of the band, " give us your 
hand, man," and he squeezed the Italian's with 
so much energy that the tears ran from his 
«yes, *^ ah, old boy, I see how it is," ex- 
claimed Barba Rousa, *^ the rixemory of old 
times, makes you shed tears." 
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*^ You have the same infernal gprip, how- 
ever/' said Captain Lotero sftvagely , ^^ if I 
had not known you before^ Cospeto^ I have no 
doubts about the matter now ; but how you 
€ame here^ and became the captain of this 
band is amazing^/' 

^^ Not a bit of it, old fellow/' replied Bar- 
ba Rousa, *^it's easily explained. But let 
lis move* on to our encampment, we will 
make a night of it now we are met. Though 
what the deuce brought you two together 
and in Corsica puzzles me/' 

The band then pursued their journey till 
they came to the valley of Aieto in the Pie- 
vano Astelle, and there they halted, and in 
a^very short period the mules were unloaded 
imd half a^ozen large tents erected. Then 
some twenty or thirty men commenced with 
nxes cutting down the tall straight stems 
t)f young firs, erecting a kind of shelter 
covered with canvass that accommodated 
great numbers of these reckless freebooters; 
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fires were lighted, and cooking of all kinds 
commenced, but at the same time some pre- 
cautions to guard against a surprize were 
adopted, scouts placed at a distance in vari- 
ous directions, for Red Beard was too ex- 
perienced a freebooter to be caught altogether 
asleep. 
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CHAPTER XII, 



In a large tent that evening" Barba Rousa^ 
his two old comrades and Smithers^ sat at a 
very rude table covered however with a 
plentiful supply of excellent food, consisting* 
of venison, and the flesh of the wild boar, 
both very abundant in Corsica at that period, 
the forests and mountains abounding in 
all kinds of game. 

Barba Rousa was a man of an iron frame 
and constitution, and ate and drank more 
than our three confederates put together j he 
was a compound of ferocity, recklessness, and 
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good humour, but ready to share what he 
had with a comrade or assist him at the risk 
of his life. 

Fitzphippen gave his old comrade Will 
Devil, or Barba Rousa as he was then pleased 
to style himself, a brief history of his adven- 
tures and explained how he and Captain 
Lotero came into the awkward predicament 
in which he found them. 

Barba Rousa laughed heartily at their 
mishap, and swore he would not only retake 
the brig but manage to secure the person of 
Miss Godolphin ; and if, said he, ^^ she prefers 
my red beard to your black whiskers, why 
we must not baulk her inclinations, eh, com- 
rade T 

'^ Oh, certainly not/' replied Fitzphippen 
laughing, *^ you were always a devil with 
the fair sex. But now let me hear your 
adventures since we parted, and how you 
came to be thus in the heart of an enemy's 
country unsupported*" 
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^^ There you are out, George. I am well 
supported, and know what I am about. I 
intend in the first place to take that fort^ 
that gfot you into such a pretty mess, and to 
divert the troops at San Fiorenza from the 
castle ; the town will then be surprized by a 
Genoese force and taken, as the Gulf of San 
Fiorenza is one of the best harbours on the 
west coast for the landing* of troops. The 
Republic of Genoa you see has applied to 
the Emperor for help]against these Corsicansi 
and we expect a body of auxiliaries under 
the command of General Wachtendeuck to 
land on the shores of the Gulf/' 

" All that's very good," observed George 
Fitzphippen, " and will suit my views ex* 
tremely well ; but let me hear how the deuce 
Lieutenant William Devil of the privateer 
the Terrible got changed into Barba Bousa, 
a leader of Genoese cut-throats." 

^'Cospeto, comrade, you are extremely^ 
complimentary^' exclaimed Barba Bousa, 
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laughing* and helping himself to a goblet of 
wine. *^ But a very few words will suflGiee 
for that.'' We trust oiu' readers remem- 
ber, in our first volume, the action between 
the Terrible and the Vengeance. ^^ Three 
months/' began Barba Bousa, *^ after your 
escape from the Isle of France, I contrived 
with nine others to set fire to our prison, and in 
the confusion and bustle we made our escape. 
We got across the country to the gulf and 
port^ of— and while my comrades lay hid in 
the woods, I went in to reconnoitre. There 
was an Italian brig lying at single anchor 
ready for sea, about three miles from the town, 
waiting for her captain and mate who were 
delayed ashore. I took a fancy to tliis brig, 
made all kindsof inquiries, and discovered that 
there were seven men and two boys on board, 
and that the boat with the two boys was lying 
in a bight half a mile from the town every 
night waiting for the captain and mate who 
were usually drunk. The tide would not 



S84 TWO BUCCANEERS. 

serve to let them lie nearer the town. I left 
the locando where I picked up this intelli- 
gpence and returned to my comrades ; there 
was no time to lose^ we had no arms^ hut we 
cut a short stout hard stick each^ and as soon 
as it was dusk went and hid ourselves near 
the place where the hoat was to come ashore 
to wait for the captain ; we heard it rowings 
up with the flood^ and as it grounded on the 
bbach^ we ran down and seized the boys^ and 
with ropes we found in the boat tied their 
legs and arms and threatened to cut their 
wisands if they cried out. Ours was a des* 
perate venture^ but to remain ashore was to 
pass our lives in chains^ better die by the 
slash of a cutlass. Two of us took the oars^ 
and two sat in the stem sheets^ the rest lay 
dovm in the bottom covered over with an 
old piece of tarpaulin, it was rather dusk, but 
it blew a fine breeze out of the creek, and 
we pulled down against tide easy enough. 
^^ When close up with the brig, a man in 
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the bows, for she rode head to whid, notwith- 
standing the tide, sung out, ^Boat ahoa/ 
^What boat^s that.' The man hailed in 
Jtalian, but as I did not know the name o^ 
the brig, which was an oversight of mine, 
I merely said in a low voice to the two men 
pulling, ^ Give way, lads, give way, and up 
the sides like thunder ; knock them over the 
he&d, and don't waste time in words/ 

'* We pulled on, and then the same voice 
cried again, ^ What boat's that. If you don't 
answer, blow me if I don't pepper you. 
You shan't board us that way.' 

" Up, Terribles,'' I exclaimed, for we all 
belonged to the crew of the old privateer, 
" and the brig's ours." 

'^ Bang went a small bow swivel, knocking 
down two of my comrades, but they were up 
again like Britons, and bang against the side 
of the brig we went, and up over the bul- 
warks, with a cheer that drove back the 
crew, who blazed away at us with pistols — 
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^^ We found abundance of aims in the brigf, 
which was about two hundred tons burden, 
and heavily rigg'ed, and the 3^ards very 
ponderous as we found out afterwards ; they 
were the yards and the foremast of a "bark 
nearly three hundred tons burden, and were 
too heavy and square for the brig, as she 
was a vessel deficient of beam. Having 
iarmed ourselves, we had up the three Italians 
belonging to her, to help to work her; 
giving them the choice of doing so, or walk- 
ing the plank, they very wisely prefeiTed 
following their old occupation. 

^^ I put one of the Italians at the helm, and 
placed one of my comrades with a pistol in 
his belt to watch him, and told him to keep 
the brig away dead before the wind ; if he 
yawed a point to the east or west, I told 
my man to blow his brains out. 

" 1 then took a light, and went down into 
ihe cabin to have a look at what kind of a 
craft we had got hold of, and to seek for some 
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remedies for my three wounded men^ who 
had been carried down bebw. 

^^ I found a capital cabin^ and well provided; 
I searched out a medicine chesty and tearing* 
up some linen^ with the assistance of one 
of mj men, I bound up und washed the 
wounds of the others, as well as I could. 
I could scarcely walk myself j my leg had 
become so stiff; however after a few hours' 
rest^ and bandaging tightly, I got relief, and 
the men in the morning were much better^ 
their wounds being mere flesh ones, and in 
safe places* The vessel we had taken had a 
valuable cargo. She had been at Port Louis, 
butone of thosedesperate hurricanes the island 
is so subject to, and particularly at this port^ 
where the harbour is so small, came on so 
that she bst her foremast, and was obliged 
to ship the foremast of an old Dutch bark, a 
wreck, yards and all. She then sailed for 
the gulf from which we took her, to take in 
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ebony and indig^o^ of which she had a larg'e 
quantity. 

" She was called the ^ Emanuel/ and 
hailed from Genoa^ though she had not been 
home for several years, trading* on speculation 
to several foreign ports. She had had two 
different Captains, the last a drunken rascal, 
and strang-e enoug'h an Englishman of the 
name of Dantell, William Dantell. I de- 
termined, if I could make a good run of it, to 
make for an English port, alter the name of 
Dantell into Devil, a remarkably awkward 
name I inherited, but I had a fancy to stick 
to it ; sell the cargo, and trade on my own 
account. The owners I found, by looking 
into the papers, were Baracco, Morello, and 
Co. merchants of Genoa, with a branch of 
the firm in Leghorn. It blew hard all night, 
so the next morning I divided the hands into 
watches ; we were short-handed after all, for 
the craft steered wide, and required two 
hands to the tiller j blowing hard, and going 

VOL. II. 
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before the wind^ she was a troublesome 
customer. 

^^ The Italian seamen were quite oontented ;• 
they were, like ourselves^ a devil-may-care lot, 
did not mind a rap where they went^ so they 
had good grub, not too much to do^ and paid 
well in the end ; all this I promised them^ and 
something besides ; X said we were not pi- 
rates^ though it looked deuced like it^ but old 
buccaneers and privateer's men escaped from 
Port Louis. As the sun rose^ so did the 
wind^ we were in the hurricane season^ so it 
required us to look sharp. I was sitting 
near the tiller resting my legs and looking 
out over the storm tossed sea with my teles- 
cope^ when I suddenly caught sight of a 
white sail direct in our wake — this surprised 
me, we were going ten knots^ and yet this 
craft must be gaining on us, for. half an hour 
before she was not there — ^looking at her 
steadily with my glass, I soon saw hw top- 
gallant sail, and after a time her top-sails 
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with studding" sails set. I started to my feet 
at once ; tHis must be the French corvette 
we left in the g-ulf^ it was not likely that 
any other craft could haVe followed on our 
course ^dth stich speed; except a vessel of 
war. 

^^ This looked serious, it was blowing half a 
gale, and a tremendous heavy swell follow- 
ing us, which made me f6el satii^fied the 
worst was to come. The brig ^^as unques- 
tionably a fast sailer, but her heiavy foremast 
and yards buried' her; stiil it was 'necessary 
to carry ttore sail, for the craft in our wake 
rose rapidly, and very shortly we saw her 
courses, we were then under topsails only. 
In a few minuted we^ had our top-gallant 
sails hoisted, and lower studding sails set — 
this increased oilr speed, but still on came the 
confounded corviette, for before four hours had 
run out, we could ^ make her out distinctly ; 
before the wind was our only chance, blow- 
ing as it then did ^ the brig would have no 
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chance close hauled. About four o'clock it 
came on to blow so hard that we buried her 
bows at times beneath the foaming seas ; we 
watched the corvette most anxiously^ she ; 
staggered along under a perfect cloud of can- 
vas^ expecting and devoutly hoping her 
masts would go over the sides. There was one 
chance for us^ and that was night was coming 
on fast^ and it promised to be one of darkness 
and tempest ; at every dip we made, the sea 
poured in through the bow ports and hawse- 
holes^ and over the knight heads^ threatening 
to wash everything overboard. In our lee 
scuppers it was often up to our knees.. 
About half past five o'clock a huge black 
cloud came rolling up from the south-east 
blackening the entire heavens. I was stand- 
ing holding on by a backstay watching our 
pursuer, who was now within three miles of . 
us, when suddenly I beheld his studding sails . 
blown into the air, like strips of canvas, 
and then her royals and topgallant-sails. 
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followed. She was struck by a fiirious 
squall. I sung" out lustily to stand by, and 
^^ haul down/' and ^^ clew up.'* We were in 
what you may call a mess. Everything let 
gfo, nothing hauled in^ and every thing 
flying. As my men were trying to take in 
the lower studding-sail, which had blown 
over the spritsail yard arms, and round the 
guys — ^the boom buckling up and springing 
out again like a piece of whalebone, — crack 
it went, and in two minutes more, so short- 
handed were we, and my leg so stiff that I 
could scarcely hop along— our top-gallant- 
mast sails, sticks and all were in splinters, 
and in spite of our efforts, she broached to, 
and a tremendous sea striking her on her 
larboard bow, away went our bowsprit close 
off by the stem, and the sea sweeping our 
decks clear of everything come-at-able, long 
boat and all, we could just save our lives by 
throwing ourselves flat and grasping the 
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BBgfaolts sod dsrytfamg we eoald k j hold of 

^ So terrible a sea I me%et sair rise in ^ 
dknrt a pmod. Ullieii we recorered owT" 
ttlvee. oar tirsC eSatt was to get the brig* 
he&re the wiiuL With a shout of joy 
»r eoaurades eaDed my attentkm to the cor- 
vette ; dbe hod lost h»^ foremast^ but never- 
^befefi^ wae cooiing down on us &st^ under 
her maintofiaail ckse reefed^ the only sail 
dhe had set. 

^£ren ui the mkist of this furious hurricane 
she opened fire on us^ as she rose on the top3 
of the mountainous seas; for before we could 
dear up^ and close reef our two topsails, and 
got her before the wind^ she was with^i seven 
hundred yards of us. But I did not eare a 
straw for her, our masts and stimding rig-f 
ging were all right. As ^oon as I ppuld I 
iutend,ed bringing the brig on a wind, we 
a^uld then soon lose her m her €i*ippled st;ate, 
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and before the corvette could rig up a jury 
foremast we should be past pursuing^. 
^ " The guns of the corvette thundered away 
amidst the furious roars of the tempest with- 
out touching" us once, and having got the 
brig under steerage way, we began rapidly 
to leave her, though she set^her mainsail which 
was rent asimder like a clap of thunder. 
In another hour it Was quite dark ; the gale 
continuing, but steady, we lost sight of the 
corvette, and before morning the tempest fell 
considerably, we then rafn out a temporary 
bowsprit, set a storm gib, and then got her 
as close hauled as we could venture in such 
a sea. 

^^ Well, to sh(H<t€in my log, after this escape 
we saw no more of our friend the corvette, 
we put in at the Cape and repaired damages, 
and then pursued our voyage to Europe ; 
except for a gafle we experiefnced off the 
African coast near the Bight of Benin we 
had a fine run of it as far as Cape Blanco, 
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and every thing* looked well; when ac- 
quainted with the brigc's peculiarities^ we g-ot 
on famously. She was a remarkably fine 
crafty and having* reduced our foremast and 
yards at the Cape^ she steered admirably. 
But after passing* Madeira^ we fell in with a 
series of gales^ so sudden and violent^ that 
they drove us close in with the coast of 
Morocco, and finally a tempest, to which we 
could only shew a balance reefed topsail, 
drove us bang throi^h the gut of Gibraltar ; 
I thought to run in and anchor, but it was 
impossible, such was the fury of the gale ; we 
tried to lie to several times, but failed ,* she 
was not a crafl that would lie to ; she would 
scud safely, where a large craft would 
founder. Thk gale left us floundering and 
tossing and plunging our yards into the 
mountainous swell with every roU^ becalmed 
off the Cape de Gatt on the Spanish coast 

^^ I was now in a fix. I must either get 
back through the gut, or make a Spanish 
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port, for we were short of provisions, and all 
our water butts were stove in, and not two 
days water on board. 

" The calm lasted twenty-four hours, and 
the first symptom of a breeze we saw, was a 
frigate rounding the Cape de Gatt from the 
eastward. She brought the wind with her, 
while we lay becalmed j as she came nearer, 
I saw she was a Genoese vessel of war, this 
was not pleasant, still I did not anticipate 
what was to come. 

^^ The frigate came slowly up, and when 
within six or seven hundred yards of us, also 
became becalmed, the wind that brought her 
up dying away entirely ; this was awkward, 
for no doubt by way of amusement a gig 
was launched — I was watching them with 
my glass, and an officer with six seamen 
entered the boat, and began pulling towards 
us. I ordered the three Italians to go below j 
for though they had hitherto behaved well, 
yet I was loath to trust them at so critical a 
2 
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naaoiei^ a& this yidit of tbe maiirof-war gig 
might })e. 

^ The next moment the gig was olomg&ide, 
and the m^n lying em th^ir oars^ ike officer 
hailed the brig* 

^^What brig i« this?" dei»saided the 
officer* 

'^ I replied very quietly, ^ The Emanuel, 
from the Mai>ritiu3 bound to Genoii, belong- 
ing to MesKurs. 3ariaci3o, Movelb and Co., 
Genoa/ 

" AH !" obiaerviBd the young man, ^^ so this 
is the £2mai)uel, J bare b^rd of her, she has 
been abseut thepe four years. What's the 
Qaptain's name?'' ^^WiUijiiii DanteU,'' I 
replied. 

" You are i^ot an Italian,*' said the officer, 
' though you speak the language well j you 
were not the skipper that took her out, eh !" 
" No,'' I replied, " I am the third cap* 
tain, shipped at Port Louis to take her home, 
the two other skippers died of fever." 
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" Humph/' said the Lieutenant for such 
he was, ^^ what cargx> have you V^ 

'^ Mixed cargo/^ I replied, ^^ some ebon)^ 
and indigo.^ 

" Did YOU touch anywhere on the way 
home/' *^ Yes, sir, was a fortnight at the 
Cape to repair damages from a hurricane." 

^* You look as if a little paint would im- 
prove you/' returned the officer yawning : 
" Good morning, skipper." '^ Good morn- 
ing, sir," said I very joyfully. 

'^ Just Uien a violent scuffle took place at 
the foi'e-hat<jh, out of which sprung one of 
the Italian seamen^ knocking down one of 
my men who strove to hold him back. The 
cursed villain rushed to the side of the vessel, 
shouting at the top of his voice, '^ It's all 
lies, they are bloody pirates, they murdered 
the — ." By this time I had him, as he was 
trying to jump overboard, by the throat j you 
know, comrades, I have an ugly grip, and in 
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two minutes he l^y senselesB half strangled 
on the deck; hut the mischief was done. 

"Pull on boai-d that vessel/' said the 
Lieutenant to his men, " there's something^ 
wrongs there/' As he laid hoM of the rig'ging 
to jump aboard y I very quietly said — 

^* Take care, sir, take care ; I am very 
sorry to say we have the yellow fever aboard ; 
that poor fellow is raving mad/' 

" Diavolo/' exclaimed the officer turning 
pale and springing back into his boat, say- 
ing hastily to his men, " pull off, pull off. 
How the deuce is this/' he dxclaimed angrily, 
" why do you not hoist the yellow flag, why 
did you not say you had the fever on board ?" 
" I have no flag of the kind, sir. I did not 
think it necessary to do so if I had, until we 
reached the Quarantine station at Villa- 
franca, besides we have no water on board, 
having suffered much from recent gales, 
therefore thought to put into some port on 
the Spanish coast." 
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*^ I w31 report your case to our captain/' 
said the officer, ^^ and see what can be done 
for you with respect to water." 

^^ All this time I was watching my friend 
lying on the deck lest he should recover. I 
blessed my stars we were rid of our awkward 
customer ; but I was mistaken. As soon as 
the gig pulled back to the frigate I had the 
Italian^ whose name was Jerome Latroni, 
carried down below, and his legs and hands 
secured, and I swore if the others attempted 
to stir, should the officer come back again^ I 
would blow their brains out. The other two 
men said " they did not want to leave us, 
they were quite satisfied." Jerome Latroni 
had a wife and children in Genoa, and he 
was all the voyage craving to get back to 
them. 

*' In the mean time not a breath of wind 
was stirring and the frigate remained with- 
in two hundred yards of us. I kept watch- 
ing her closely ; ip a few minutes the same 
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boat came pallin]^ back^ with two officers as 
I thought in her^ atid two eighteen gallon 
casks of water in her bows. This time^ to 
my consteraation^ she pulled right alongside, 
and a middle aged man^ who was as I soon 
learned the surgeon of the frigate^ laid hold 
of the shrouds and deliberately sprung on 
deck. 

^ You are the skipper, I presume/' said 
he, fixing his keen grey eyes upon me, ^^ of 
this craft?'' 

" Yes/' I returned rather startled- 

•^ Very good/' he obeerved, " how many 
have you sick?" ^^Only two/' I replied. 

^^ Where are they/' said he ; '^I rather 
doubt it's being the yellow fever, but I will 
soon tell you." 

" Well, perhaps it's not," said I doggedly j 
for 1 saw it was all up with me. For in a 
dead calm and under the muzzles of a 
thirty-six gun frigate, escape was out of the 
question. 
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^^ Ha/' said the surgeon with a laug*h, and 
looking- over the side he said^ '^ You may 
come up, Lieutenant Durazzo, you will never 
die of the fever that's aboard this craft, 
thanks to the g*oodness pf my glass, I think 
we have caught a Tartar.*' 

^ Now, skipper, summon 5'our crew on 
deck." I was boiling with rage and had a 
vast inclination to throttle this infernal spy- 
ing rascal ; he must have seen us ii'om the 
deck of the frigate, perhaps saw me grasp- 
ing Jerome Latroni by the throat, and then 
the men seizing bis legs and carr3'ing him 
down below. ^^ Make fast the painter," ex- 
claimed the Lieutenant to his men, "and 
come on board, there's another boat coming.'' 

" Sure enough a long boat from the frigate 
full of marines was pulling aboard. It was 
all up with us ; so making a virtue of ne- 
cessity, I said to the surgeon, " I think, 
Amico, it is I who have caught the Tartar 
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with a vengeance; there's no fever on board 
this craft.'' 

^So I thought,'' he returned drily, as 
the boat with the dozen marines came along- 
side* 

" Now search this vessel," said the Lieu- 
tenant, ^^ and bring up every man jack of 
them just as you find them." In less than 
ten minutes the marines paraded the entire 
lot upon the deck. Jerome Latroni amongst 
the rest, with his legs and arms bound, but 
his tongue quite loose. 

"So this is the madman in the yellow fever," 
said the Lieutenant, looking vexed at having 
shewn such credulity if not fear. " Now, 
my man, who are you, and what's the rea- 
son you are bound in this way ?" 

"These bloody pirates served me this 
way," said he, " they are all pirates except 
those two," pointing to his two comrades. 
" They murdered the captain and mate and 



) 
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two boys at the Mauritius and seized this 

^' You are a ^liar/' I exclaimed^ as I 

gave him a kick that turned him over. The 
Lieutenant laid his hand on me roughly^ and 
I shook him so fiercely off that he fell on his 
face on the deck ; two marines then seized me^ 
but I knocked their two heads together like 
pumpkins. I was so enraged that I became 
reckless, but after a struggle that tried them 
I can tell you, for I am no chicken as j^ou 
know of old — they secured me. 

^' Well, my lads/' continued Barba Rousa, 
pausing a moment to drain another can of 
wine, ^^ IVe spun you a precious long yarn, 
but I^m nearly high and dry. The three 
Italians all turned informers, which so dis^ 
gusted me, that from that day to this, I spare 
neither man, woman, or child. If I had cut 
those villains' throats at starting, I should 
have been all right. So much for being 
merciftil.'' 
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^^Well, upon my conscience, William/' 
said Fitzphippen, laughing heartily, ^'you 
have a very pleasant way of reasoning. 
However go ahead, Amico, it is very refresh- 
ing to hear you,'' 

^^ Well," resumed Barba Rousa, " I was 
taken along with my comrades on board the 
frigate, and a midshipman and eight men 
were put on board the brig t^ take her to 
Genoa. 

^' On the return of the frigate to Genoa, 
which was not for some weeks afterwards, 
we were ironed and sent ashore, and com- 
fortably lodged in the city prison ; two days 
after we were brought to trial ; I made no 
defence, further than stating the simple facts, 
which were «wom to by my comrades, but 
we were not believed ; we were therefore con- 
demned to die galleys for life and hard labour, 
for the crimes of piracy and murdering the 
Captain, mate, and two boys belonging to the 
brig Emanuel ; we were then shipped for the 
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Bagnio at Savona— there we were branded, 
vested in the galley costume, chained by the 
leg, and set to work at labour .that would 
kill a horse. 

'^ I never despair ; five years rolled on in 
endless labour, but I was as fresh as everj 
two of my comrades alone xemained. About 
this time we were scut to the Bagnio at 
Nice J we were driven ashore at a town 
on the coast of Abenga by a gale which 
stranded the galley we were in. Nevertheless 
they got us ashore, knocking off our irons, and 
shutting us up in a Jarge barn, with a guard 
to watch us. During the night a comrade 
that used to be chained to me, said he had 
the means of setting the place on fire — ^he 
proposed we should do so, and that if we 
could escape to make for the mountains. To 
this I most willingly agreed ; with a stone 
we had picked up, which was a fine fliut, he 
struck fire ;by striking it against the steel 
ring round my ancle, and having prepared 
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tinder^ and a match which he stole in the 
confusion when we left the hrig— we got 
up a hlaze^ and in half an hour the whole 
barn, lofts and all, was in a sheet of fire — 
nine of us out of forty-seven escaped, though 
frightfully scorched ; you can't see the marks 
on my face now, as I have ever since let my 
beard and whiskers cover them, but I was 
scorched to the bone ; nine of us made for 
the hills, and finally we got among the re- 
cesses of the mountain range called the Bo- 
chetta, tbere we joined the bands collected 
from all parts, and with them we remained 
till the revolt of the Corsicans induced the 
government of Genoa to publish an indem- 
nity to all assassins, escaped galley slaves 
and malefactors of all sorts, provided they 
would serve for three years in the war 
against the Corsicans. 

^^ I very gladly jumped at this, and sur- 
rendered myself with two others ; we were 
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formed into three companies^ and embarked 
for the island. 

^^ I liked this life pretty well j we had fight- 
ing*, and plundering, and drinking and feast- 
ing, burning now and then a village or town, 
and massacring all the inhabitants. It was 
a jolly war, we took no prisoners. 

^^ But we got tired even of the light disci- 
pline we endured, and an idea struck me that 
I might raise a corps of my own. I consulted 
about a hundred of my comrades, and they 
agreed to my plan ; we then deserted, and 
finally we formed a force of near six hundred 
men. I took the name of Barba Rousa,and did 
such good service to the republic, and brought 
their commanders so much plunder and in- 
telligence, and a chance service I performed 
for the Governor of Bastia, procured me a 
licensed command, and ever since I have 
held it. When the war ended I got the 
command of the Fort of Fornali, where I 
was stationed with sixty men, the rest of my 
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band were disbanded ; this truce lasted but a 
very short time. This revolt took place; I 
was driven out of the fort and lost a lot of 
valuable plunder— I then made into the 
Cape where the Genoese had landed large 
bodies of adventurers and companies of their 
mountain banditti. I soon made up my 
company to three hundred men ; sacked half 
a dozen villages, and was making* my way to 
this place, where I intend remaining till I 
can retake the Fort of Fomali, and perhaps 
San Fiorenza. I have scouts and spies in 
all directions, but you see without foreign aid 
the republic is sure to be beat, so as I told 
you the Emperor Charles the Sixth is to send 
two thousand men under General Wachten- 
denck, and they are to land near the Fort, 
so the Fort must be taken. I have sworn 
to General Caregnano to demolish the place, 
so that no hindrance may be offered to the 
landing of the Germans. 

^^ Now, old comrade, my yarn is spun out. 
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let US drink to the memory of our old com- 
rade Eichard Deaths and the glorious action 
we fought against the " Vengeance and her 
Allies." 
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TEA TABLE TALK, 

By Mbs. Mathsits. 

'^ Liringstone's Africa, and Mrs. Mathews' Tea 
Table Talk will be the two most popular works of the 
season.'" — Bicester Herald. 

" It is ordinary criticism to say of a good gossipping 
book, that it is a volume for the sea-side, or for the 
fireside, or wefc weather, or for a snnnT nook, or in a 
shady grore, or for after dinner over wme and walnnts. 
Now these lively, gossipping volumes will be found 
adapted to all these places, times, and circumstances. 
They are brimful of anecdotes. There are pleasant 
little biographical sketches and ambitious essays." — 
jitken^eum, 

" The anecdotes are replete with point and novelty 
and truthfulness." — Sporting Magazvue, 

*• No better praise can be given by us than to say, 
that we consider this work one of, if not the most 
agreeable, books that has come under our notice."— 
Guardian. 

** For Book Clubs and Eeading Societies no work can 
be found that will prove more agreeable." — Expre^, 

" The widow o^ the late, and the mother of the pre- 
sent Charles Mathews would, imder any circum- 
stances, command our respect, and if we could not 
conscientiously praise her work, we should be slow to 
condemn it. Happily, however, the volumes in ques- 
tion are so good, that in giving this our favourable 
notice we are only doing justice to the literary charac- 
ter of the writer; her anecdotes are replete with 
point and novelty and truthfulness that stamps them 
genuine." — Sporting Review, 
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